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4. 
Charge to Ns I have 


and praiſe 


is my n 

Ely appearance of death - » 
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 
All ye that paſs b 

All Nraiſe ts the 3 
All glory Th 
And let this feeble bedy fail | 


A thouſand foes prepare to war X 55 
Ah! Lord, how faithleſs is 
Ah! lovely 
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And now, my ſoul; another Wy 
Ariſe, my foul, my joyful po-] rs 
Ariſe, my tend'reft thoughts, — 
Ariſe, my ſoul, with e ber er 
Array'd in mortal err Þ 
Awake, and fin 
Awake, my ſo 


Be-with me, Lord, 1 1 g 
Before Jehovah's: awful throne: 


* O 1 ſoul, the 


: living God 
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Ret OD 1 %% 
Hlaſſed are the ſons of God | 3 
* Bleſt are the ſouls that near and know 165 


Blow ye the trumpet, blow _ 
Erethren, let us join to bleſs 
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Children df Iſrael, fee what ſhade * 
Children of the heav'nly King 
| _ Chrift the Lord, is ris'n 4 4 
8 Chriſtians in your ſev'ral {ations 
| Come, ek Lord, deſcend and dwell 
Come, deſcend, O heav'nly Spirit + 
Come, guilty ſouls, and flee away © 
Come, heav aby ſove, inſpite my fong = 
Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove 
"Come, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal 
Come, let us join bur chearful ſongs 
Eo let us all unite to praiſe 
._ "Come, O thou univerſal good 
. Come, O my ſoul, and ling - 
Come, thou Almighty King 
Come, thou fount of ev'ty bleſſing 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus s 
Cpme, finners, ta the goſpel feaſt» © 
_ Come, ye ſinners, poor and wretched | 
me, ye ſinners, come to Jeſus 117 
"Come, ye that love the Lord ff 133 
e nb 927 e un ene 
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2 A 10 bor; 
Dear Lord, attend e 
Dear refuge of my wendy tout 4 266% BHT 
Deſcend from heav'n, immortal Dove 179 
Delerters, to the camp return PJ ans 
hy! G Diſciples 
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Diſciples of Cin 
Diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, Lord 


Encourag'd by thy word 
Eternal ſource of joys diviue 


Father of mercies, in thy word | | 
From thee, my God, my joys ſhall riſe 


Give to our God, immortal praiſe FE. 
Glory be to God on high 

Glory 
God of my Salvation, hear 
God of all grace and Majeſty 
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Great God, indulge my humble claim 
Ground, O ground me. on the Lamb * 


. 


1 * . 5 * ; Y P — 


T_- 


E. 


'Ere I ſleep for ev ty favour ' 
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Far from our thoughts, vain world, begone 
Father, before we hence depart 
Father, God, who ſee'ſt in me N. 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines 
Father, I firetch my hands to thee 
Father, if thou my Father art 
Father of mankind ere! 


G. 


to God, who gave the word 


Glory to thee, my God, this night 


God of all conſolation, take 


God of all-redeeming grace | 
Grace, tis a charming ſound * 
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Ne is a God ot ſoy'reign love 


| "+ x00 to Jeſus on high | 
How bleft are they, wen feet have found 
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| 955 friend of ſinners, her 


; Jet, thy blood and righteouſneſs I lr 8. 
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Hail Alpha, and 8 hail 

Hail thou once deſpiſed Jeſus 

Hail the day, that ſees him riſe 

Happy the heart, where graces reign 
ark, my ſou], it is the Lrxud 

ark the glad ſound, the Saviour comes 

ark the herald angels fing . 

e comes, he comes, the Judge ſevere 


Ba us to help each other, Lord 
Lamb, who thee receive 
- fo to the Prince of light 


How can we adore 

How glorious the Lamb 

How heavy is the night 

How happy is the chriſtan's ſtate. 

How happy the ſorrowful man 
How oft have fin and Satan ftroye 

How fad our ſtate by nature is | 
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I long to behold bins array a. 
Jehovah reigns, his throne 4s high! .. 
eſu, dear redeeming Lord 


eſu, Jeſu, King of ſaints. 
u, lover of my foul 12 1 Bs 
1200 „Redeemer, Saviour, Lord. 11 wm 27 
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Fefu, we thy promiſe claim 
Jeſu, we hang upon thy word 
Jeſus, I love thy charming name 
Jeſus knit all our hearts to thee 
Jeſus my all, to heav'n is gone 
Jeſus, the Saviour of my ſoul © + 
Jeſus, thou everlaſting king 
Jeſus, invites his faints 

Jeſus who dy'd a world to fave 

Join all the glorious names 

In a world of fin and forrow © 

Is there a thing beneath the ſky 
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Let ey'ry mortal ear attend 

Let me but hear my Saviour ſay 
Let party names no more | 
Let us the ſheep by Jeſus nam'd 

Let worldly minds the world purſue 


Lo l he cometh, countleſs trumpets 
Lo] to the hills I lift my eyes | 
To: have we ſat beneath the ſound 


Lord 1 weu'd ſpread my fore diſtreſs 
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Light of thoſe, whoſe dreary dwelling | 
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Kind is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord 
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Lamb of God, we fall before then 
Lamb of God, for whom we languiſmn 231 


ord help us on thy love to feed 7 2105 
Lord how my fterious are thy ways 2 
Lord all I am is known to thee BER: 


Lot, if thou the g race impart - u 


Hard and God of heavy po 2 1341 
Lord Jeſu when, when ſhall it bGee 172 


Naked as from the earth we cage 


Now may the ſpirits holy fire 
Now to the Lord a noble ſong 
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Lord I am vile, conceiv'd niſin 
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Lord how divine thy comforts are 233 


ard averge thy tempted ſaint?s 1436 
ord we come befort thee no-? 12 
divine, all love exgelligngg 13429 
| * er 1 Ai „ie 


7 * 
* = 
4 a 1 * * 
= - : S » - , % > - 
« FT 6s 4 \ » - 1* of | - 
* © . - wy 4 £ 
* 1 9 4 4 
1 1 by I 


— 


« 4% F : 
3 — 


4 - 
1 ! 2 
8 4 « — - - 


my doom 


My Saviour, my Almighty Friend - ' 
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No father go to night, butftay.. ' . * 
No more, my God, I boaſt: no more 
Not all the blood of beaſts + 
Now: begin the heav'nly theme 
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Ocome 3 wounded Lamb of God 7 141 548 


O come let us g 141806 
O deareſt Lord, give me un bert ee 
O dear Redeemer, who alone 
O for an heart to love my God 
O for a thouſaud tongues to ſing 
Oh ! for a glance of heay nly = 
O for a cloſer walk with Go "2 
O for a ſweet inſpirin | 
O God of wiſdom, God « of wg: + | + $6 
O heavenly King ; d 38 
Oh! if my ſoul was e for woe 
Of him who did ſalvation bring 
O Jeſu, Jeſu, deareſt LA. 
O Jeſus, - God 2 08 
O Teſu, our Lord PLOT (74s BAR 
O Jeſus, my ny hope 226748 
O Lord, to — for help 1 1 r 
O Lord my God, 3 
O love, — bottomleſs abyſs. 
O love divine, how ſweet thou art 
O let thy love our hearts conſtrain _ 
O my Lord, what muſt I do | 
O Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe 954 % 
O chou, whoſe tender mere hears Rm 
O that the Lord wow'd"guide'my'ways ' 4 
© thou that hear'ſt when finners « 062 +?! 249 4 we 
© thou in whom the Gentiles 1290 n 
O thou tender loving: Jelus q 75 blodod 2 
O thou holy Lamb divine 3 | 
O that my load of fin were bor 2 8 
O what ſhall I do my Saviour to be 49 
O what ſhall I do to retrieve © 448 


On 


| X . Fs I N D E X. 
Os thee, O God, of purity 2 . 
Oft haſt thou, Lord, in tender love 
Once more we come before our Gd 
Oit I reflect upon the grace pn 
Once more before we part 0 
Our ſhepherd alone es Sr 
Qur lives, our blood we here preſent . 
Pleas'd we read in ſacred flory _ 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 
Praiſe be to the Father giva 
. 
— ID 615 

Rejoice, the Lord is King 

Rejoice eyermore - + 
Rich grace, free grace moſt ſweetly calls 
Riſe, my ſ6ul, and ſtreteh thy wings 
Riſe, my ſoul, adore thy Maker 
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Salvation, O the joyful ſound eg 
Saviour, I do feel thy merit 

See how rude winter's, icy hand 

Sec, my ſoul, with wonder ſee 
Shew pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive 
inners, obey the | 

inners, behold the pierced Lamb 
Son of God, thy bleſſing grant 
Sons of men, behold from far 
$E7+ hou inſulted ſpirit, tay 
Still, O Lord, our faith increaſe 


0 


: 


goſpel world 
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Sweet is the mem' ry of thy grace 


Thankful for our ev'ry pleling 
The one thing needful, that good part 
The voice of my beloved ſounds 
The Saviour's love once truly known 
The promiſe of my father's love. =. 
The glories of my maker, Ged- 2 
The deſpiſed Nazarene ö 
The Lord; my ſhepherd, and my ; ATTY a 
The ſouls that wou'd to Jeſus preſs | to | 
The fountain of Chriſt 15 
The Lord, how glotious is his face 
The Lord of earth and ſky _ 
The ſun of righteouſneſs eget 
Thee we adore, eternal name 
This God is the God we adore 
There is a houſe not made with hands 
This day the Lord of hoſt invites [4 
Thou hidden love of God, whoſe mur Fe 
Thou God of glorious majeſty . 151 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Thou only ſov'reign of my heart 
'Fhou ſhepherd of ſracl, and mine 
Thou a fource of true delight 
Thou very paſcal Lamb 
Tis falſe, thou vile accuſer, go 
Tis finiſh'd, the redeemer ſaid. - 
"Tits finiſh'd, tis done 
To God the only wiſe 
IJ bete is a fountain ſilbd with blood 
Tho? trait be the way 
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Sweet was the hour, the minutes ſweet | + 
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To thee, my God, 1 heurly Get e 

0 piercing eye, O God, ſurveys 

Together with theſe ſymbols, Loid 
To day God bids the faithfull reſt 

| Throughout the OT: s life we trace 


What diffrent 5 grace and fin 
hor ſhall we render unto thee 

hat news the angels bring 
We magnify thy © Lord 7 
When, gracious Tord, when ſhall it be 
When wich my mind devoutly preſt 
When I oth, the wond'ꝰrous croſs 
When all thy mercies, O my God 
When darkneſs long has yeil'g my mind 
When I can read my title clear 
When O dear Jeſus, 'when ſhall I 
Why ſhou'd I doubt his love at laſt 
| With heart aud lips unfeign”d 
75 With joy we meditate the 
1 With All my pow'rs of heart — tongue 
1 Who hath our report believed 
World adicu, thou real cheat- 
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1 v. | 

1 | , | ' 
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Tee ſerrants of God 81 


Ve ſouls that are weak _ 6 194 
Yeweary wanderers draw ner BY 


Fer PLEASURE, read PRESSURE, page 48. 
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VIKTOR. ' by 
+= OME ye-finners, poor and _—_ ] 
| C } _ Weak Wounded, ck and fore, | 
44 Jeſus ready ſtands to fave you, 5 | 1: 
Full of pit love and pow, ; 

He is able, 5 „ | 
He 1 Woody no more. | | 


2 Ho! ye ney; e eh nel, de, 
God's free bounty glotif : 
True belief and — repenta 
Every gtace that brings us 1 
Without money 
Come to, Jeſus _ and buy. 


3. 


3 Let 


. 2 5 


3 eee, make younger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 

Is wogen your need of him. 


es you, .. 
desi Simm ring beam. (_ 


4 Agonizing in the garden, 


your maker 8 5 48 

Hear him ery before he dies, 240 

„ It is ſmiſn d. tet 
Sinner will ot this heb 


5 Lo! ae God es... 
Pleads the merit of his blood; 1 
Venture on him, venture . N 
Lt no other truſt intrude. ; | 
None but Jeſs 
Reale 


1291 2 . 
6 Saints and 
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angels] join'd in concert, 

Sing the praiſes of the lamb, #7 

While the bliſsful ſeats of, heavens. - lobe 

Sweetly eccho with bis name. 2 POD 
Hallelufah! 1 at AHT 

ana f. m & the me. my wif? 
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A r Oo T H E A. 


1 ( Inners obey the goſpel- word, 
8 Haſte to the ſupper of your L ad! + 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day, 


All things are ready, come away. 


2 Ready the Father is to on, WN 
And kiſs his late returning ſon; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 5 
Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; 
T'a T'apply, and * with the blood, 
And waſh, and. ſeal you, ſons of God. 


14 Ready for you the angels wait, 

To. & lb your bleſt eſtate: _ 
W they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redee redeeming grace. . 


5s Come then, ye ſinners, tb your Lord, 
To hap pine inChriſt reſtor 'd; 
His vrofier'd- benefits embrace, 
And taſte the fulneſs of his grace. ; 
| 7 H Y MN 
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2 LET evry e ker rn, 

: And ev*ry heart rejoice, - 
The trumpet of the goſpel OY 
| With an inviting voice. 


e Come all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
That feed upon the wind, 


And vainly ſtrive, with 1 . 
To fill an empty mind. est Bt 


3 Eternal wiſdom has prepar dd 
A ſoul- reviving feaſt; 1 97 * 3 
And þids your longing” 


The 7ich proviſion taſte. 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living wean, - 
And pine away and diem: 


Here you uench urn 
With forings char —_ 


5 Riyers of love and mercy here SS 
In a rich ocean join: 

Salvation in abundance flows, 
L en of mill and wine. 
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6 Dear God! the treaſures of thy love” + 
Are everlaſting mines; b 
Deep as our boundleſs miſeries are, 211 

And boundleſs as our ſins. 


7 The happy gates of goſpel grace 4 E A 
SH e Fi [ze 
Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, - 10 J 
And drive our Wants away. E + 


v1 N Tv, 302 28714 © 
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10 O ME finners, to the goſpel-feaſt, 
Let ev'ry ſoul be Jeſu's/gueſt; 

Ye need not one be left behind, 

For God hath bidden all mankind. 


7 


2 Have me undd 18 Why will | you . 
From bealth, and lite,” And rr, 5 
From all that is in Jeſus giw'n, a 
From pardon, 8 120 


3 Come then ye ſouls by ſin oppreſt;” 1 
Fe weary wand' rers after reſt; . 

Ve poor and maimed, halt and blind, 

CO hearty welcome find. * 


ö 82 5 4 Se 


, 7 0 
5 — 
| ( ? 6 | of 


4 See him ſet forth before your ches, 
* Behold the bleeding facrifice! _ 1 
His offer d love let all embrace, __ 
And freely now be fav'd by grace. q 


5 Ve who believe his record true, if 
Shall ſup with him and he with you: 
* feaſt; be ſav d from ſin, 12 
For Jeſus waits to take you in. 4 


6 This is the time, no more delay, 
This is the glorious goſpel- day; 
Come in this moment at his call, 

And live to him, who dy'd for all. 


HYMN v. 


1 n al A n n) 25 


1 S ner behold the pierced Lamb, J. 
For you he hung upon the ſlem; 

Behold him by 8 eye of faith,” 

For lifedoth iſſue from his death. 


2 Salvation's well wileopea ſinnds;/ TU 
And blood-ſtreams run from ſeer and hands; 
The open'd fide doth richly flow, 

ul - From whence, wann, we water das, 


4 
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Water to quench our 2 thirſt. 
To cleanſe and make us fit for Chr? bg 
Tallay our nature's fire within. 
And purify the ſoul from ſin. F 


4138 
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| 4 Jeſus alone tie life imparts, 


And med'cine for all wounded hearts; 
wah ET e 55 
And works a ſpeedy, perfect . 


5 One look to him upon . a 
Revives and heals the fin-ſtung ſoul; 
Relieves the weary and the faint, 
The tempted and each mourner's. want. 


6 Come then thou great bigh-prieft apply 
To us this ſov'reign remedy; 
That we the bleſſings of thy death 
May antedate below by Faith, 


HYMN VIE 
, ; | . — 
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1 WV E weary wanderers draw near, 
That know no ſolid peace or reſt, 
Lay by each doubt and anxious fear, 
And lean upon your Saviour's breaſt: 
All's ſtolen fruit that can be found 
To chear the foul on nature's ground. 
2 Come 


Your ſouls . 2e A 


wit”; en 7 
2 Come, forthe golpe 1 bids you comes, 
Jeſus for ſinners Fed = 2 4 Ma 


= 


In arms of everlaity Sack. 19 bart: BIA 
3 ng Gf fall things don't EE 4 
By encreaſe your ſtore; 
| The 1 happy „ . — wWiſe, 0 
richer, grow by being b:: 
To har E's love, to fink in ſhame, 
Thabe my wiſh, be that my flame. | 


oh Give mea ſympathizing ſoul, 
To bear thy ſuff rings on my Ba, 
Thy pain, and agonizing toil, 
Nor let me from this viſion part 
Then ſhall I heartily rejoice, 


And raiſe to thee my grateful voice. 


7 


5 All earthly objects now give way, 
Nature and creature both refign; 
On thee by, faith myſelf LIGA 
Arid tate the pow'r of love di . * > 
Rake ion in * by blood; is = ® 11 
my anchor's, caſt on facred, Aer, 
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(9) 
HYMN VII. 
AT THE-OPENING- OF WORSHIP. 


I Now may the Spirit's hol) N 6 
Decending from above, 
His waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love! 


2 Thee we the Comforter conſeſ s: 
Unleſs thou'rt preſent here: 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
We utter heartleſs pray r. Se A N 


3 Wake heav'nly wind, ariſe, and om Me 
Blow on the drooping field; 
Our ſpices then ſhall breathe: perfurvey! FL 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 


4 Touch, witli a living coal, the — 
That ſhall proclaim thy word; 
And bid each awful hearty: 2255 
Attention to the Lord. 0 


5 Haſten the reſtitution- daß, 

Which now corruption ſhrouds ? : 

New heav*ns, and new earth diſplay; 5 
With Joi 3 1 


4 
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HYMN VII. 


a OT HER. 


I ONCE more we come before our God, 
Once more his bleſſing aſk; 
O may not duty ſeem a load, 
Nor worſhip prove a taſk! 


2 Father, thy quick'ning Spirit ſend | 
From heav'n in Jeſu's name, 
To make our waiting minds attend, 
And put our fouls in frame. 


3 May we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honeſt heart; 0 
Hoard up the precious treafure tere, 
And never with it part. 


4 To ſeek thee all our hearts diſpoſe, 
To each thy bleſſing ſuit; 
And ler the feed thy ſervant b. 

Produce a plenteous fruit. 


= Bid the refieing northoniad wake; £ 
5 to the ſouth-wind blow - 
ey'ry plant the pow'r partake, 
And al all the garden grow. - 


* 


11 ) 1 


6 Revive the Pans th with heav'aly ſhow'rs, 
The cold with warmth divine; 
And as the benefit is ours, 

Be al 1 glory thine. 


HYMN N. 


4 


Think upon your gracious apts: 
He has. pity'd your condition, 
He has ſent his goſpel- word. 
Mercy calls you, 
Mercy flows on Jes bea. | 


2 Deareſt Saviour help thy ene, 
To proclaim thy gh rous love: 
Pour thy grace upon this — nh — : 
That th truth they may approve, SES, . g 
leſs, O bleſs them 70 
From thy _ courts above. 


— 


3 Now thy ious word invites them a 
To pants goſpel feaſt; 2 
Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them, 
Ex'ry foul be Kite gueſt. 1215 


2.4 
| ICP. 
© wi 


| O receive us, 
bo Fan us n thy promis d * 


I COME, ea 4 } 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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d * 
1 
* : N 
. 4 4 Fa 
* — ” » - * 5 * 
| , a * 
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* 
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3: 01 7 a TE By 
I E OR D, we come 1 thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow: 
Oh! ws. our ſuit diſdain, 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vun? 


2 Lord, on thee our fouls depend, 


In compaſſion nom deſeend: 
Fill our hearts with thy rich g 


W r rn 1 bee. 


3 In thine o obpoltited way, 
No we ſeek thee, here we ſlay; 5 
Lord we know not how to go N 2 
Till a erden en Yaſh.” 7 1 fy 165 
4 Send * meſlige t thy word, AT 

That may joy and peace afford; 

Let thy Spirit now impart 

Full ſalvation to each heart, 5 
| (19532337 | Th 3 
5 5 Comfort thoſe We werf and monrn, 
Let the time of j return; a 1 | 
Thoſe that are down, It up } 1 
e them beg n b re 5 
WT TI Y EI. 1 6 Grant 


—— 
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(13). 
6 Grant that all may ſeck and and 1 * 
Thee a God gracious and kind; | 


Heal the fick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee! 


HYMN XL © 
T AI . 


1 E magnify th O Lord, 
How hen Gully bal thou Prepar'd 
A ſupper for thy ſaint ? 
All things are ready, thou haſt ſaid, 
A table thou haſt richly ſpread, 
To anſwer all our wants. 


2 Now, Lord, allure our 1 ſouls to wee, 
O kindly bid us come and fee; 
And taſte how good thou art; 
Knock with the hammer of thy word, 
Knock by thy pow'rful Spirit, E 
Lord, break into — heart! 


3 Darkneſs and unbelief remove, 
Repleniſh all our ſouls with _ 15 
Caſt out the power of fin; 

Jeſus, attend our feeble pray'r, 
And for thyſelf our hearts prepare, 

Come in, dear Lord, come iu. : 
D 4 Let 


(14) 


4 Let comfort, love, and joy, and ones, 
Like rivers flow, and ſtill increaſe, 

Unto the Ocean driv'n : | 
Lord condeſcend to ſup with me 
And grant I now may ſup with thee 


Aud ſup at laſt in Heapſn. 


H Y MN XII. 


r 2 2 3 A * K. 


* 


1 COME thou Almighty King, 
C Help us thy name cs 
Help us to praiſe! 
Father all-glorious, 
Oer all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us 
AXTIENT or Davs. 


2 Aa err Lord ariſe, | 
Scatter our enemies, i 
And make thas fall! 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our fure defence be made--- 
Our ſouls on thee be ſtay d 
Lord hear our call! 


608) 


3 Come: thou üer! * 921 
Gird on thy mighty ſword— D 
On ray r attend (#3 AEM 
Come! and thy people _— 
And give thy vg ſucceſs, 
Spirit of holineſs © 3 
8 Orr eee 


4 Come, ber HN 
Thy ſacred witneſs hear 
In this glad hour! 
Thou who almighty art. 
Now rule in ev'ry- heart, 3 | 
And neer from us depart, 


Spirit of pow) r! 


To the great one in three 
: Erernal hol he. : 
ence——evermore! Ps 1; a 
His ſov'reign majeſty Fears SSSR 
Ae 7% RI 
And to eternity 
Love and adore, 


Wi is 
HY MN Ain. r 


READING OR HEARING THE 
| SCRIPTURES. 4 


O God of wiſdom, God of m might, 
Great ruler in the realms of light; 
Whoſe truths are hid from — rudent <p 
But make the babe and ſuckling wile; 
Help thy unknowing ſervants, Lord, 
To 1 and underſtand chy word. 


2 Reveal thy ſcriptures to our mind, 
Here let us heay'nly treaſures find; 
Do thou thoſe ſacred leaves unfold, 
Let us thy richeſt grace behold: 

O let thy ſpirit lead us forth, 
And teach us all its endleſs worth. 


3 Direct us, leſt we judge amiſs, 
Leſt error cloud the hidden bliſs; df 
Th' ingrafted word may we receive, 
And back to thee the glory give: 

O make us know, O make us hear 

The glorious * treaſur d there; | 


(0) 
HY M N XIV. 
UNFRUITFULNESS. / 


11 ONG have we ſat beneath che ſound. | 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord, 


But ſtill Foe weak our faith is found, Y 
And knowledge of thy word! 1 


2 Oft we frequent thy holy place, 

Yet hear almoſt in vas 

How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
Do our falſe hearts retain! * 


: 


3 How cold and feeble is our love, 1 75 
How neg — our fear! 
How low our hope of joys 2 


How few affections there! 


4 Great God, thy for enim aid impart, ::0 i 
To give 7510 word ſucceſfʒ | 
Write thy ſalvation on our heart, 
And make us learn thy 3 


5 Shew our forgetful feet the way, 1 
That leads to joys on hig; | 
Where knowledge grows without decay, , 
And love ſhall never die. | 


53 HYMN, 


(55). 
0 Y MN. XV. 54 
ANOTHER BEFORE SPEAKING. 


1 LORY to God; who gave the word, 5 
And bid the preachers cry; 
Wha caus'd his will to ee 


And brought ſalvation-nigh. - 


2 Lord, ever give us of this bredd. 
And grant us ears to hear; 
Hearts to receive the heav'nly ſeed, 
And bring forth fruit with fear. 


3 O may thy word direct our path, 
And guide our fault ring feet; 
Direct us in the living way, | 
And to thy -mercy-leat. 


8 of everlaſting life, 
Of bliſs, and truth, and good; 
Give us ( chat we may never tir) 
To drink of Jeſu's blood. 


5 Fill every hungry ſoul, who cries 
From thine enkantiels ſtore; m 


Aud let no one go empty hence, VELO 
TIES 9 iE 


(16) 


6 Let all thy clit Lord, be fed go 
With the eternal word; 01 
Be wiſe, and — iiereby, TO 
Incroaing in the Lord. 2 8 


H NN .. 
AFTER SPEAKING. 


t W ITH heart and lips unfeign'd, 
We praiſo thee for thy _ 


We bleſs thee for the Joyful news 
Of our redeeming; Lord. 


Like as the kindly rain 
Returns not baek' to heavn; * © 

But chears, and fruitful! — the earth, 
The end for which twas giv n. 


So let thy preſent voice 

Accompliſh thy deſign; 
Diſtil on all our thirſty ſouls, 

And conſecrate us thine, 


Water thy ſacred — 

And give it great inereaſe; K | 
Let ne nor rocks, "nor om, _ 

Hinder the fit of peace, Fa | 


7 1 P- 7 * . ; 5 Then 
* . - 


3 


(39) 


bf p Then tho we wee weeping | 
| And tears our hours —_ fs f 
. We know we ſhall return again, Gers 


And bring our, ſheaves PAS: YR 


6 Our lives now 1 Chriſt, 
With him ſhall ſoon appear; 
| And we array d in all his light, 
* l ee e e ö 


* 
BY 


HYMN XVIL . 
MALACHL, IV. 2. 1 * 


1 O Sun of ri righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
With healing in thy wing: 
To my diſeas d my fainting ſoul 
Thy tree ſavation — 2 


2 A clouds of pride and fin diſpel. 
By thine all- piercing beam; 
| Ligkten mine eyes with faith, * ben 


With holy hope inflame. 
3 My mind, by thy all-quick” r, 3 
From vile deſires 8 = wy 
Unite my ſcatter d thoughts, and fix 
: | n | 
c # SHIT 4 5 1 Fatt 197 
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Father, thy ng lol. ad receive, 03242473 
Saviour thy purchaſe own; ” f. 77 
Bleſt comforter,” with peace and . 
Thy waiting creature crown. 


LY 
9 
— 


SY 


* 


H Y: M N XVIII. EY 9 
PANTING. AFTER/iGOD. 5 


I T Hou hidden love of God, who height, 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man Knows; ; 
I ſee from fat thy beanteous light, 1 1 
Inly I figh for th repoſe : a 
My heart is pain d, e in be. "Pat 4 
A refl, till it indy ref i this: mn 171 


2 Is there a thing beneath'the fag,” aha T 2 
That ſtrives with thee, my heart, pox 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion 72 (EM 
Then ſhall my heart from earth > bo. 
When it ho nd re hs, 


3 O hide this ſelf from me, that! of 
No more, 'but Chriſt in me may „We! 


4˙ 


l 


My vile affections crucify, ' 1 | 4 | 
Let not one darling uſt ſurvive: . 5 
An all. things may I nothing ſee, 10 AY 


IG defire, or ſeek, but thee, © 


: (4). 


4 Each moment dry from 1 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 
Wan e foul 2nd &7- 
Jam thy love, thy: God, thy all? 

To feel hy pow'r, to hear thy voice! pA 

Jo taſte love, be al my e. #10 


LG H. MN DEX. 
A. PRAYER FOR. FALTH... 


1 FATHER, I I flretch my, ane 
No other hel p.Lknow; | 


If thou within? thyſelf from 1 
Ah! whither, 9 os ers 


2 What did thine Wm 

- Before I drew. my breath? F 

What pain what labour to cre 1 F” | 
My F 1 ark? 


OJks, could Lthis be belicye,. _ 

, I now ſhould feel thy pow'r; 

Now my poor ſaul thou would'ft ese, 
Nor let me me wait one hour, RE 


4 DO gs to thee Llife © Sd 
pr, ings, 
"FE me now, receive that Pele FO: 


. My foul withou i dM 
11 YMN 
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HYMN XX. 


FI. . * 
4 ＋ þ 'Y * 
. * 7 11 } 3 * 4 * 


A ISAIAH 1X. 33 


. IGHT of thoſe whoſe dreaiy are ein 

Borders on the thades of death, 

Come! and by thy love's — 
Diffipate rl clouds beneath: 

The new heav'n and earth's creator, 
In our deepeſt darkneſs riſe ! 

Scatt' ring all the night of nature, 

Te eye · ght on our 0 


Still we wait for thine ap pearing 
Life and joy thy beams mpart; 
Chaſing all ow our — Cc 
Ev'ry benighted heart: 
Come, e the favour 
God hath for our ranſom'd race; 
Come, thou univerſal Saviour, 


Come, and bring thy gpſpei-grace. ; 


Save us in thy great compaffon, 
O thou mild pacific prince! 


Give the knowledge of ſabration, 
Give the pardon of our fin! 
By thine all-eftoring; merit, 
Ev'ry burthen'd- fowl releaſe, 
Ev'ry weary, wand'ring fpirit 
* perfect . 4 
115 4 H * M N 
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HY MN XXI. ö 


ꝛ2ECUAR 14 XIII. I. 


1 1 our ſtate by nature is, 
Our ſin how deep it ſtains! 
1 And Satan binds our captive ſouls 

* nene 85 


err 
= « . ů —² 


2 But there s a voice of ſov'reign e 
Sounds from God's ſacred word; 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners come 
And truſt upon the Lord. 


3 0 may we hear th Almighty call, 
And run to this relief; | 
We wou'd believe thy . Lord, 
O belp our unbelief! 


To the bleſt Coane of hs blood, 
Teach us O Lord! to ff: | 

There may we waſh our ſpotted 2 
From crimes of deepeſt dye? . 


5 Stretch out chin arm, victorious king, | 

3 Our reigning fins ſubdue; 
5 Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
And form our Jouls': anew. 


$1 
' © , 


6 Poa + 


425) 


6 Poor guilty; SY „and helpleſs worms, 

On thy kind arm we fall; 

Be thou — and righteouſneſs, 
Our Jeius and. our all... | 


* 


tl wg ) ; 
HYMN XXII. 


2 A 1 7 77 


1 8 A 1 A'H Xt. 29. 


; G ON of God ie hoy gt 

Still ſupply y my ev'ry Want: 
Tree of life! thine inftt "nee ned, 
With thy fap my ſpirit feed. 


2 Tend teſt branch, alas! am 1, 
Wither without thee, and diet | - £56 | 
Weak as helpleſs infancy,” Dy * | Kt - 


O confirm my foul . 

3 Unfuſtain'd by thee, I fall, ws. . : 
Send the ſtrength for which =Y 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 

Help TI er moment need. 


4 "All my hopes on thee depend, ES 58 
Love me, fave me to the end?! 


Gwe me the oc es os CI . 
Take the everlaſting praie to | 


1204 0 
| E 


(26) 
H * M N. XXIII. 
MIRACLES. APPLIED., 


Ole to whom for help Ledi, 
Thy miraeles repeat; 
With — 5 eye behold me fall 


A leper at thy feet. 


2 Labs ets: and eka, 
I fink beneath my in; 
But, if thau wilt, a gracious word 
, Of thine can make me clean. 10 5 | 
3 Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, | 
Open O Lord! mine ear; & e. 
Hee ARTIE A bends, 
And lift them up in pray r. 


+4 Sie (ls! hos hoo bw ng!) 6 
| My voice I cannot raiſe; 
But, O! when thon ſhalt foole ray roy we 


The dunib ſhall Ing thy praiſe. 


5 Lame at the pool I fill am found, 
Give, and my ſtrength MW A 
Light a BEER 5 


e 


6 Blind 


(27) 


6 Blind 1 bn a g e 5 


Then enn, ele re 75 
Ss F phos 1 


OOO ag MACON ARM ba Ine co 
4 * - a 


== 


(4s) 
His: 1 43 


3 Thy powrfil ſpirit can fühle 1 BR 
Unconquerable ſin 772 
Cleanſe my foul heart, and make it 98765 


| And writ thy law within. 1 
4 Bound down with tae ten thouſand de, 
Yet let me hear thy ca 


My foul in con ener ff ie e 
Shall rie and break thro eee 


WR che deaf ſhall bearthy wie, 3 
The blind hisfight recep, 

The dumb in ſongs of praiſe ee, + 
The heart of tone believe. "> 


6 The Zthiop men dance bis Kn, 
The dead ſhall feel thy 1 208 e 
The loathſome leper hall be dean 
| And I hall fin abbr, 


. , iT 2 
N N . ” 


SPIRITUAL. eee 


e gullt bender, 10 
Mee Gelee 
Hard toiling for imbitter d band, +: —_— 
1 my barren ſoul o erſpread i 


"+ ay briars. 56 
Lt 2 Death's 


2 Death's 8 od... v4 wt 4 


And duſt to duſt already Mos $76 
Exil d 8 paradiſe;. 519 N45 . 9 2 
Fein: if unredeem'd by ci, 
My foul for ever die and. e 


3 Bur Jeſus hath my Kere home, Jig 917 C 
n SN. ti! 
A man of forrows made; 155 
A ſervant and a curſe for me, N | 


He bore a 160 
| He ſuffer'd.m m ſtead. 29 Ek 


4 1 fee him ſweat great drops PIR 
I ſee hing faint, beneath-my-load!) +: +441 1, + 
The thorns. his temples tear, e 


He bows his Mad and des! $7 all 
He lives! he moumts above the 1" £a4ps 4 
Hh cn e ONLY | 
HYMN XXL... © 
THE vxEELLENGY. can THE 
SCRIPTURES. 
I » ATHER of mer roies, in thy wor 4 1 
What endleſs pos ol N 4 
For ever . r 
For tele celeſtial lines. AVE.” 
2 be „len "wy" i 2 Here 


\ 


(136) 
2 Here ba ir ung * 


. HY 


And yeilds a free þ 
Invite the longing 1 taſte,” 09 5 4 
F 43207 40 itt eber. 11 nl ; 


3 Here ſprings of confofarioiiriſe, gt 1A 
| To chear the fainting mind 


And thirſty ſouls receive ſopplics, © | 1s 1, 0 
And ſweet refreſhment find.. 
88 5 0 75 fo Ac f 
4 When guilt ans yeivne; 222 2 
United rend the kar.” 0 5 + Y 
Here ſinners meet divine relief, 
And cool the wo raging f Z 
248 5 il £21 "= 2 x / 
5 1 the Rideinie's weleome voice 1 & \ 
Spreads heavinly y peace apud; 72 
And life, and everlaſting joys Gu r__s 
a Au the bliſsful ſound. ” IP gi 1 ; 
{ int e D 
6 O may theſe heay'nly *. 
My. ever dear del! * | 
And ſtill new beauties m ; 1 * 


And iWincteaſing kght. 


7 Dirie InflryQtor, gracious . 4 
Be thou for ever near; Hl 
Teach me to loye thy 


And view my. Sayiour. 2 
Ws 22 Tn 


* 
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— 
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ar 139 12 
FON. A -E r 
570! 10 e > +, x 
O * For an heat to lone my e! 
eart from ſin ſet 


11 


An * heyy Bob rs 8 258 1 bus 


An rumble, FS counts bears, 


| Believing,. true and clean 1 
Which neither life nor HAI: 
From him that duelle pithin. 
An heart in every thought renew!d,. . | 
And fill d ma gs 3 


Perfect and right, and pure, a ee 
A copy, Lord! of chine. 


Thy tender 18 ſtill the TP „em Al 

2 8 3: 3 * 2 
nd down thy grace, bel Lamb | 
19, I Fr loye may! Know-w. * 


£ 


*- & & * 

, Fd 1 b 2 — 
Ken 6 Thy 

3 
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028) 


6 ; Thy holy nature, Lord | 
Come quickly from above; 777 


29 


afl ag 8 

neme tra AFTER 6097 | 
Reat God! indulge my able 

Be thou my joy, hope, my f 


a eee name 
all td d to make me r 


at and good, chow jutand wit, 

| Be u my father, and my God! 

And n ſacred ties, * 
Thy ſon, thy fervanr bought with Vlood: 


* 
4 


3 With heart, and eyes, add lifted cid 


For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As trav'lers do in thirſty lands as 21 
Pant for the cooling water-brook.” © * © 


4 O may thy love inſpire my tongue, * 4 
Salyation ſhall be all my ſong ; 7 5 

And alf my p ball in d bes 
\ Lordmy ſwength doe 


i 
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HYMN N 
THE POOR sind ER: 10 


(5; 9 D, of my. falyation, he, 
And help me to believes 
Simply do I now draw ner, 
Thy bleſfing to receive: 75 4 
Full of guilt, alas I mm ö; 
But to ch 5 wounds eren fee 5 N 


Friend of ee pot + 
Thy blood was th d for me. BI bk 


| Nothing bind. Tru, to paygnis.n Uni 


A ur err 1 
Empty ſend W en 2 40 


or I, on Know ft a1 


9 15 b, Ft Ee 
Thy blood as gs for mee: i 


Without money , without: price, ach 01 a 
I come thy 10 love to BUYS ili id both 

From myſelf 1 turn wy eyes, 1251 T 
The chief cf Hes, Es 

Take, O take me, N 


Fre 
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HIT MN X. 


r n 


I ESU; eee Ka,” 4 O £1 
Yet once 4 

From my debt of fi Pf clear, 1 OOTY 
For I have nou 


Speak, O ſpeaks 
> op ben 
Lege 


And bid me ſin 


72 hardneſs &*er my 
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3 ES 


1 


t to f * le 7 11 


e kin 2 16 | 1 
foul reſtore E . 


10 11 17 g1 


© | 4 8 4 {+68 h 


*F£ rd þ liche 
Th * 20. 


bes 543 9 1400 


EI 2 — 1 107 


Shed — love, -thy* 


And let me fel thy r ng e W 
Love me freely, ſeal . e 6 


e itt {fl 


And bid me {ity no-more. Pte (al 


2 For this only th 
And this will: 


Take ev'ry vale liter D Witt fr 
Perfect me in boliriels, (2951 02 10 


— . Lr 


ing; Thea,” om chor 
5 | 7 SITIO 1 
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nar: 


more. 
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* O JE 88s x CHRIS T. 78 5 


1. 
1 I ESU, Jeſu, king of fairs, 
Known to thee are all m Wants; 


Self- eon a ſelf· abhorr d, a 5 ae 

I approach. al hat 073 
2 Known to thee, whoſe eyes 7 e 

I thy love;and p1 claim; I 

With an eye of love look 2 — 

Helps Logl help me very fen. 


3 Sal I feel a fleſhly part, 4 £1 7 120 18 
Much corruption in my heart 555 3 
Oh! I'm very vile indeed, 


Of thy blood 1 ſure have bed. 


4 Break, O break this heart o, . 8 
Form it for thy ule alone 
Bid each vanity depart, 


Build thy temple: in my b 


5 "This be my in need, 
Hence my hopes be.. 


From thy bloody ſacriſicſee. 
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r e when T' weak, 
Comforts me when I am ſic x 
Gives me courage when — 1 
w . my « er Yry want. 
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1 M N XXXH. 
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1 ROUND, neee Lamb, 
G Other Saviours I diſclaim: } SODETAY 
Fix my heart on thee to ſlay, Ws CH 
Do it, "Long: 5g p ea 


2 Empty: is created o 
I want more rel, ood; 
All is _ _defide | 4 


MR 


3 Fruitleſs is be IGOR to find 
True ſerenity of mind, | 
Till I have es Jefus been, 


"mn 

4 In thy preſence may I dwell, IO 4 
Subject to thy holy: wills... 
Show'r on me thy pow'r ds, 45 

Mortify the taan of In, | * Say 


; While I ayes here here, 
Thy kind influ*nce on me breathe; _ 


Reconcil'd to me appear, a 
And thy righteouſueſs bring near. 


- 
= 
* 
d 1 
1 
- 


6 Grant me ſtill jn NY 
While a fern oa wg XX . 7 


Let — ſpirif move, - * 
N „ 


H Y- M N xXXXIII. as 
ABSEN CE FR ou 60, 2 

1 O Thou, whoſe tenCer mercy hears ' 
Contrition's humble, figh; | 


Whoſe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From ſorrow” s Weeping eye. : 


F 
— 
W 


2 See ! low before thy throne n 3 
A wretched wand rer mourn; n ẽ 
Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face? 4 
Haſt tou not fad, recur © 


* 


** 
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3 Aud thall my guy fears #738 * 
Io drive me from thy ftet? Jolie _ 
omen 27557 

This only ſafe retreat. | 


4 Abſent from thee, my glide, 10 TOR bh. 
Without one chearing ray, 
Thro' dangers, fears, and gloontly vight,, 
How deſolate my way! 


oy O ſhine on this henig hted heart, 

With beams of mercy ſhine; _ 

And let thy healing voice im part 
A taſte of joys Kine. EK. 


7 


„„ 


a i. 


6 Thy preſence only can beſtow 
Delights which never cloy;. z 

Be this my ſolace, here below, 
And my eternal io. 


5 1-7 ' * 1 
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1D EAR Lord, attend my . 1 

And all my Wants reliere, 
Come to my heart, and dwell thou there, 
That thou in me may'ſt live. 


2 In 


« 39) 


2 In weakneſs J draw pigh - 
Unto the throne of grace : 
_Anfiver the ſinners mournful ery, 1 424 
F bs 
i | 1 


3 Thou read'ft.my naked breaſt, 
For liberty I groan; flerm 

I figh in thee, my Loxd, wark, . 
And worſhip thee alone. 

oed I 9211 19668 arciit od, mg”! 

4 . Fain wou my fin, SHH 

And pondtr an thy jeve: 510 

Till all be ſan6tify?d within, - 10 

And my ee e 

5 Eibe lata NA <1 

— — Tu gs | 

No refuge may Lelſwhere find 2M 

No refuge but in thee. 


6 To thee Trecommend, 


EE 


— 75 all in in all. 
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1 ORD, if thou the 


H Y M N V. | 
MEEKNESS' AND RUM ILITY. 


J 


grace a 


Poor in ſpirit, meek in e 2 


rl L 4 


Rooted in hunky, 
1 Aol 7 4 


2 From the time that thee I 3 185 
Nothing wou'd 1 ſeek below ; n, 


Aim at nothing great or 9 
Lowly both in _ and _- 


3 Simple, 8 and =" 


Chang'd into a li little 


chic? 
4 with all the Lord provides, on 


2 4 


ean d from all the world beſides 


4 fix my ul on a thee, 
Ey ry evil let me flee; 


Nothing want beneath, abore, | 


Happy in thy e love. 


1 7 
| 7 
>; 
—— % 
Yo % 


75 4 


1 
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5 O! that all may ſeek, and find 15 


Every good in Jeſus join - bi 
Him let Ifrael ſtill adore, 


Truſt bim, praiſe him evermore. 


— 
* 7 > A = * 
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4 2 4 * ö 
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JN d O God of purity, PF 
I wait for hallowing 7 0 1 
None without holineſs ſhall ſee: WT. 
The glories of thy face: 
In ſouls unholy, . — unclean, 
Thou never canſt deli bt; 7 8 
Nor ſhall they, while un av'd from fin, 
Appear before 1256 fight. $ . Packs 
2 But as for me, with bumble fear, 1 
I will approach thy gate; 
Though moſt unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy courts to wait: 
I truſt m hike unbounded grace, 
To all fo freely given; 
And worſhip tward thy holy place, 
And lift my ſoul to heav'n. OT 


3 Lead me in all thy righteous WENT 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide; 1 
Point dut the path before m face, 
My God be thou my guide! 
O may I ne'er to evil jield, | 
Defined from! Wore, - | 
PR nd cover © uh the filed 


ine Almight love. 
. HYMN 


'< 42 ) 
HX MON XXXVII 
BREATHING AFTER HOLINESs 
T That the Lord wou'd uide my ys 
O To keep his Statutes | 8 f 


O that my God would give me Bets, 
To know, and do his will! : 


2 : Lord, ſend thy Spirit down to we 
J 


3 From WE Ta, 4 turn mühe 78, 1 1 


Let no corrupt delgn, e e i 
No coveteous defires — en 


Wikin ah end of ite.” 1 
4 Order my footſteps by thy 1 a Z 
make my gu ſincere; 4 
Let fin have no Ea dn, Lord, L 


But keep my conſcience. clear. at 15 . 


5 ' My Soul hath ne too, far aſtray,” das 
* . ee — Fr 104 4 4 
I would not, Lord I 1 thy way, 9 


1 "mg balk de . i hep. | 


PR, 


8 
6 Lake at y commands, | 
Tis 2 delightful wal . 
Nor let my head, ray heart, or hands, 
Ollend againſt my God. 
NE 1 5002 9 Ai ©4408 
721 of H * MN: * 
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P REVEN TING: GRAGE.. 
7 OFF rhaſt hou, Lord, in tender. Jobs: 
my renueſt. 


And w_ G from above, 
An * 4 


2 Off -pray'r was ſcarce begun, 
Thou did'ſt Hy grace impart, 

And — — =_ 
And ſeal it on my heart. 


3 Why, chis -profifion.of thy e 
On ſuch a worm as me? 


Father, I aſk, << | 
. (Explain the myſtery. - 


4 How can'ſt thou to a finner's crx 
Incline thy pitying ear? 

Thou bear ſt — high, 
And wilt for ever hear. 


* 


ur MN 
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= 
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WW 47 > fn OF } ei 
1 19. X E X. 39. "OF 
| | 0) vis. Anise bach 
I HE one thing needful, that good part, 
Which Mary choſewith MN ber heart, 
And ſeek unweary'd till I inc 


2 But, oh! I'm blind and ignorant, 

The Spirit of the'Lord'T-want 5 Ry 

| Fo me in the narrow road. 
That leads to happineſs and Gd. 


3 O Lord, my God, to thee I pray, 
Teach me to know, and ſind the way 
How I may have my fins forgiw n, 

And ſafe, and ſurely get to heav n. 


4 My mind enlighten with thy light, 
That I may underſtand a right 
1 The glorious goſpel - myſter / 
IS Which ſhews the way to heav'n and thee. 


„5 Hidden in Chriſt the treaſure lies; 

1 That goodly pearl of ſo great price; 

No other way but Chriſt, there is 
To endleſs happineſs and bliſs. 


= 
* * 
F * 
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5 O Jefus Chriſt, my Lord and God, 
Who haſt redeem'd me by thy blood ; 
Unite my — 2o-thets, 
e HER 

; DSS 22 if f 1 4 
* HY MN XL. ab 
» 154 8 eiten Men inte et 


©" SINNER PRAYER, 


FA A 1 N11 . 172 20 11 eo y 


s'Lord, when'ſhall it be, 
ſhall find mx alia thee ; 
The ele of thy prove, 
The ſeal of thiye crernal love? 


2 Thee, only s Gio woithdfind, 5: vb | Is 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind ; * 
An helpleſs ſoul I come to thee, * 
With only fin ene 135 10 991001 „. 
en nel e 
3 Lord. Lam Sch myabekned, cure; 130 
I want, do thou enrick the poor: 
Under thy mighty hand I ., 
O lift the abject ſinner uſ- 121. I 
. 400-1: i wil a % 
4 Lord, I am blind, be thou my fight 3 [* 
„I am weak, bu 7 eee | 


ovey: 325. 


85 3244 1 


— 


An belper of the helpleſs be, GOT. | 
And et me find my a chum apa a A” - 


2 "wats 349m: n v MN. 
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#1 34 0 
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54 i 1 ren YET 5 
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I have either will nor powyr: 
God it over all thou art, 


. -Greatenthan the-fibtubheart ;./ 7 | 4 


Ler it no on me be ſneẽn, 
Take nee. of one.. 
2 Take away 5 Teas - ay Z 
Make me:waltng” 
Make ane win 


My Lord, mhatmanit bits 3 
Only — caſt them; 


W 
— 
* 


to be clean An 
tormecerwve? - 7 1: 


What thygooduefswaits'togi Ives. 


Force me, Lord; dane e n, "If 


Tear all idols from my heart; 


o 
Ad . 
0 


wo · + 


. + 


- 
© > £ 
35d is 


A 
1 
3 


7 If 


C2 & 


. 
* p : 
_- LY» hw 
0 * 4 
% 
£ 


Let thy pow r on me be ſhewn,. on 
Nene erg doe. 

$0072 1 nc £11197 8 
3 Jeſu, ty torenew, 5 iz Ai O 
3 Js, mighty mms 
1 — rapid-gide, L 1. \t bio: 
22 — FN ba. 
Stop — my Wil, 
Bid corru „Lord, be full: i k 
Now thy love — ſhew, 


+ Mir dr. me a creature new. 


OPEN 


erer ST 


— 
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Am of God; thy ſtrength put on, 
Bow the heavens, and come down; 
All mine unbelief oferthrow, i Sp. 
Lay th' aſpiring mountain low; > 
Soy ro fn = mt 9mm 

Save the viledk of che fl, 2 244,443 
Force * 2 


'H Y MN XLII. 5 
DESIRING C#RIST: | 


OE, O thou univerſal good : 2 

Balm of the wounded conſei come 
The hungry, dying ſpirit's food, * 
The weary wand ring pilgrim's home ; > 
Haven to take the frm fi! in, 
My everlaſting reſt from fin! ! 


come, O'my thick and a F 
My ſtrength and health, my ſhield and ſun, 
My boaſt, my confidence, and might, 
My joy, my glory, and my, crown ;, 
My goſpel-hope, my calling's prize, 
wy tree of 1 my paradiſe. 


(48) 
Oo BO MAN XII. 


*2 1 24 


® THE PLEASURE. or $1N 

3 2 cls 3 ys. l 
On my my r wy 

5 Oh Loch A RIO, p 

. | At Jeſu's feet to lay it down, 

To lay my ſoul at Jely's feet! 


42 When ſhall mine eyes behold. the Lamb, 
The God of my falvation fee! _ 
Weary, O Lord, thou know'ſt I am, 

Yet ſtill I cannot come to the. 


. : HA.” 


3 Reit for y ſoul J long to find, 
9 Saviour, if mine indeed thou W r 
Give me thy meek and low ly mind, 

5 And amp thine 1 image N heart. 


4 I wou'd, but thou muſt give the po- 9 | 
| My heart from ev'ry fin releaſe; _. 
Ie near, bring near the joyful hour, 

And fill me with thy heav'nly peace. 


* 


-if Conte: Lord, the droop ping finner chear, 
Let not my Jeſus long delay; 1 
Appear, in my hard heart appear, 
My God, * Saviour, come away! ” 


HYM 


(49) 
HYMN XLIV. { 
AN HUMBLE HOPE. 


I O Wha: ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe, 
So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in grace, 

So ſtrong to deliver, lo good to redeem 

The weakeſt believer, that hangs upon him. 


2 How happy the man, whole heart is ſer'fies, 
The people that can be joyful inithee ! © 


Their joy is to walk in the . r of thy fice, 
And mn s grace. 


3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name; 
They | ſhall as their right thy Ae | 
claim, 
Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by 
_ _ thy blood, 
| Bold ſhall they , 
God. 


= 8 — 2 * 


4 For thou art their boaſt, tete ee ard 5 
pow'r, 
And I alſo truſt to ſee the glad hour, 
My ſoul's new creation, a life from. the 


dead, 
The day of falvation, that fs up my head.. 


8 5 Ves, 


— 
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5 Yes, Lord; 1 ſhall ſee the bil of thine own, 


Thy mercy to me ſhall ſoon be made known; 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs, I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that bee 


HYMN XLV. 
THE VOICE OF CH RIST. 
: PHE voice of my beloved ſounds 


"Over the ws. and riſing grounds; | 
Oer hills of guilt, and ſeas © grief, 


He leaps, he flies to my relief. 


2 Now thro' the veil of fleſh I ſee p 


With eyes of love he looks on me ; 25 


Now in 1 goſpel's cleareſt glaſs, 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. 


3 Gently he draus my heart along 


* 


Both with his beauties, and his ng 5 
"= faith my Lord, and come away, 


No mortal} Joys are worth thy Kay. 
4 Lo! glad I come, and thou bleſ Lamb! 
Shalt take me to thee as I am ; 1 
Nothing but fin I thee can give, | 


* e but love Jag I recerve. : 


(51) | 
HYMN XVI. 0 
HUMILIATION. a 


Sw pity, Lord, 0 Lord forgive, 
Let a repenting rebel live ; i 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 

An a finner truſt 1 in _ 


HP My crimes are great, dr n . 
The pow'r and glory of thy grace; 
Great God, thy nature h ro bound, 
So let thy ard, ning love be found. 


2 Owaſh my foul from ev'ry fin, PII, 25 
And make my guilty conſcience clean ; 

Here on'my 4 the hurthen lies, 

And paſt offences pam 4 Eyes. 


My lips with ſhame, my fins confeſs, 
Againſt thy law, againſt . thy grace; | 
Lord, ſhould thy judgment grow . 

I am, condemin'd, but thou art clear, n 


6 Yet fave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 

Whole hope, ſtill how ring round thy word, 
Wou d light on fome ſweet promiſe there, 
dome ſure * * Lo La By 


62 HT MN 
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87 Y M N III. 


TH 2. 8 A 0 . 
1 4 LI: 


. O Thou chat hear'ſt when finners crys 
Tho! all my crimes before thee lie; 
Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry y om thy book. 


2 I cagnat live without thy light, | 
Qiaſt out and bawſh'd from thy ſight ; ; 
Thy faving-grace, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard we chat! fall no more. 


; 3 Though I have ger ah int, Lord. z 
Its help and comfort {hill a 


And — a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy ſen. 


4 My foul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy awful ſentence juſt; 
| Look down, O Lord, with pity ing eye, | 
And ſave a ſoul condemn'd to die, 


5 Then will 1 teach the world thy Ways, 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 
I'Il lead them to my Saviour's blood, 


* N ſhall — a Ering .. . 


3 Great God, as do ET.” 


5 Jeſus, my God, thy blood alone 


(43) _ * 
HYMN XII N 
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Loup, I am £4 conceiv'd} in * | 
And botn unholy, and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man, whoſe guilty fall 
Corrupts the rage, and taints us all. 


2 Soon as we draw our infant-breath,. = 
The ſeeds of fin Sow up p for death ; 
Thy law deman 8 an hs 


Put nere deff d in ex ry part. i dae 


And form iny ſpirit pure and true; 
O make me wiſe betimes to {py 


My danger, and my remedy. , 


4 Behold I fall before thy face, 


My only 1 al is thy grace; 
No outward forms can make me en, 
The leproſy lies deep within. 


1 


Hath pow'r ſufficient to atone: 
Thy blood can make me white as ſnow, - 
No, other thing can cleanſe me ſo. 


© : | 6 While 


6 While guiltdiſturbs and breaks my peace, 
Nor fleſh, nor ſoul hath zeſt or caſe ;_ 


Lord let me hear thy pard'ning voice, 
And make my broken heart rejoice. 


TS YN. M N XI. | 


"Tf E- A . 


I J] RD, 1 would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs, 
And guilt before thine eyes; | 


Againſt thy laws, againſt thy grace. 
& How high my (crimes ariſe 


2 I from, the ſtock of Adam came, 
Unholy, and unclean ; 
All my original is ſhame, 
And all my nature fin. 


3 Born in a woch br guilt, I drew 
| Contagion with my breath ; 
And as my days advanc'd, I * 
A Juſter prey for dent. 1 


4 Cleanſe me, O Lord, and chear my ſout 


With thy tors 
O make my bro a pin d whole, 
And aid my fins remove, 


2... 2 5 Let 


"WM * 
» — a = 
\ - : A 
2 T 
; : , , 
* 5 


Hig „M 5 
L not ty ſpirit « quite ah? aun Ae 
Nor drive me from thy arch 4 = OY 
Create anew my vicious Kc 
And fill it with thy grace. . 


: Then will I ale dh y mercy as | 

Before the ſons of men ; | 
Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy throne, 

And turn to God again. 


HYMN L. 
FOR SERIOUSNESS. 


THOU God of glorious majeſty ! 
To thee, 1 myſelf, to thee, 
A worm of earth I cry: 
An half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. 


Lo! on a narrow neck of land, | 

Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand, 
Secure----inſenfible ! 

A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 

Removes me to that heav'nly place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell. 


3 O God 


7 OE) 
"F O God, mine inmoſt ſoul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtful _ 


Eternał things impreſs ; 
Give me to feel their ſolemn 
And tremble on the brink of fete, 

ö And *wake to righteouſneſs. 


F- 


4 Before me place in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come, 
To judge the nations at thy bar, 
And tell me, Lord! ſhall 7 be there, 
To meet a joyful doom! 


5 Be this my great one bus'neſs here, 
Witbferious induſtry and fear, 
My future bliſs enſure ! 
Thine utmoſt: council to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 
Tranſported from the vale to live, 
And reign with thee above; 

Where faith is ſweetly loſt in fight, _ 
And hope in full OE delig „ 5545 


„ * 
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45): 2x 
WE 00-0" "EL | IT; "i 
THE voice os CHRIST.” 


N 


H my foul, it is the Lord! 
"Tis th y Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jeſus Fate and ſpeaks to thee, 

Say, poor ſinner, lov'i thou me 4+ 


2 I deliver'd thee, when band: IF Ea 
And when wounded, heal'd ty n 
Sought thee wand ring, ſet thee del, 
Turn'd thy darkneſs into light. 


3 Can a woman's tender c 
Ceaſe toward the child ſhe bare ? | 
Yes, 10 pen Au E 

Vet will Ire aer 


CY 


4 Mine is an We e 
* Higher G 3.0) . 
Deeper than the de pths beneath, 3 
Free and faithful, 5 


5 Thou thalt die my . | 
Mente or my gory f9ny 
Partner of my throne ſhalt be, 


N Poor finer lov'ſt thou me? 


b Lord 


(56) 


6 Lord it is my Gef complaint, 
That my ine is weak and faint ; 
Yer I love thee, and adore, | 
O for grace to love thee more! 


" "HYMN III. 
THE DAY OF ESPOUSALS. 


* was the hour, the minutes freer, 1 
When my beloved me did meet, 
« His death to evidence: qua” 2: 
My heart, which wounded was _— 
Kindly he bound ; therein did pou 


Love” S healing winke. 


2 Death's eie he then laid waſte, 
And calm'd each ſtormy furious blaſt, 
And cancel'd all my fins ; 
Placing his croſs before my eyes 
Look to me, and be fav'd, he cries, 
| From e life begins. 
Hen 
3. Sweet was the feaſt my bend enjoy'd, 
I ate, I drank; nor was I cloy'd, 
For more I thirſted ſtill: 
Here let me ſtay, I longing pray 4, 
Sure this is Achor's vale, I ſaid, 
Or holy Tabor's hill. 


= ' * ; 9 4 His 


— 


„ 

J His left hand under me was ptac'd, _ 

And his right hand my foul embrac d, 
His kindneſs ſweet did prove':s :- 

Safely I fat beneath his ſhade, 

Quite round my foul he overſpread / - | 
His canopy of love. E 7998 


5 I ſung aſſur' d of Jeſu's love, 
Refreſh'd with manna from above, 
. Forfleſh no more Icry dd 
Warm'd with the fan's enliv*nmg beams, 
I laid me down at Shiloh's ſtreams, | ö 
Content and ſatisfy d. | 


6 Untouch'd by Satan's envious erew, 
Upon my fleece, like drops of dew, 
His free grace did deſcend : © 
Stranger's in vain attempt to tell 
The joy immenſe, unſpeakable, 
I found in Chriſt my friend. 


7 Thus free'd from bondage, I did prove 
The ſweets of his redeeming love, 
" Andbaſk'din ſunny beams: 
In this ſweet frame may I rejoice, 
Still hearken to my Saviour's voice, 
Still drink thoſe living ſtreams ! - 


HYMN 


(6 
HYMN III. 
TEE PETITION. 


7 Lord, give me an heat, 
| Grams Inflam'd with love to thee 
That thro thy tedious toil and ſmart, _ 


My foul may lapppbe. FF 


2 I want, Gon, from ſin to flee, 
And in thy wounds to reſt: 
Bid me by faith come near to thee, 
And lean upon thy breaſt. 


23 Still let a ſenſe of what thou'ſt done, 
| In my hard heart be felt; 
That by the love to me thou'ſt ſhewn,, 
My 4 ſoul ou melt. | 


4 O may I never, never faint, 
Refreſh'd by ſtreams of love; 5 0% i 
Till in thy glory as a ſaint, 34 
I live with thoſe above. 


ine aid give up, 
Io thee, my Ld Land 4 ph 34 
And wait with all thy faints to fuapy -- 


Around the feſtal DT. 


HYMN 


4 
» . Y MN JV. 
CHRIST PRECIOUS, TO A BELIEVER. 


I JESUS, inen $1 
*Tis muſic to my ear; | 
Fain wou'd I found it out ſo loud, rs 
That earth and heav 'n might hear. | 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport, and my truſt; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold 1 is ſordid _ 


3 All my capacious pow'rs ean wiſh 
In thee moſt richly meet; 
Nor to my eyes is light ſo * 
No friendſhip halt ſo ſweet. 


4 O may thy grace ſull chear my heart ! 
And ſhed its fragrance there! 
The nobleſt balm of all its wound 5, 
The cordial of its care. 
5 T'll ſpeak the honours of, thy e ja] > 
With my laſt lab! ring breath; ur 
When ſpeechleſs, claſp thee in my arms, 
My Joy in nee n bat 
H HYMN 


»* 
1 1 11 
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HYMN LV. 
PRAISE T O- CHRIST þ 


1 COME terns join join our chearful ſ 

With fee | 

Tea thouſand thoufand are their Tongs, 
: But all their Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy d, frat 
To be exalted thus ; 

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply,” 
For he was ſlain for us - 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and-pow'r divine; 
And bleſſings more than we n ge 
Be, Lord, for ever thi neee. 


4 Let all that dwell above tie ly, . 
And air, and earth, and ſeass 
Conſpire. to lift thy -olories oh 
And ſpeak thine endlefs' praiſe. 


5 Let all creation join in one, yo As LIT 
I o bleſs the facted nane 

Of him, chat fits upon , FT 

"Ft to EE TONE * 


| Ver 5 1 
* f - 4 4 144. 4 


. | 
CHRIST: OUR, Wan Ort: 


H ow ek is che night, 
our eyes 
Til Carta — light, 
— — * 


Our guilty ſpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of bein; . 
But in his fi 


ghteouſneſs array d, 
We ſes our fins forgiv n. 


_ Unholy, and i impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways; 
His hands infected nature cure, 

With ſanRtifying Joe! 2 


The Dow'rs of hell agree 

To hold our fouls in vain,; 
He ſets the ſons of bondage free, 

Wang 


Lord, we 3 thy ways, 
To bring us near to God; 


Thy ſov reign pow'r, ty heln gra 
2 


—_ Hem 


(6) 
HYMN IVE 


CHRIST. COMPASSION. 10 


THE TEMPTED. 

1W ITH joy y we meditate the grace | 

Of our 2 high-prieft abov a4 r 

His heart is made of tenderneſs, \' 
His bowels melt with love. a 


0 


2 Touch' with a f {am akin, 
He knows our fete frame ; E- i 9: 
He knows what fore temptations mean, 
For he hath tele the lame. | 


3 Hein the dayg of feeble fleſh. 
Pour d out ſtrong cries and dem 3. A $571 
And in his meaſure feels afreſunn, 
What ev ry member bears. 


4 


oh 


4 He'll never quench the ele flax 
But raiſe it to a flame; | | 

' The bruiſed reed he never breaks, ws. 
N or N che meaneſt name. 


5 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
__His'mercy, and his pow'r ; 

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace, 
In 73 diſtreſſing hour: 


+ * 
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HN] 3 

L. O E. TH 9.4 

JATET [the heart, where graces rig 
ere loye inſpires the breaſt; 


Love is the brighteſt of the ee, * 
And perfects all the reſt. 


2 Knowledge, alas! tis all in Wan, 
And all in vain our fer; 


Our ſtubborn fins will fight and nt 
If love be abſent there. PR 


3 'Tis love that makes our chearful feet 


£ 


In ſwift obediĩience move: 
The devils know, and tremble e ys, 
But Satan cannot love.. 


4 This is the grac e that lives and fings, | 4 ,. 
When faith ih and hope ſhall ceaſe ; . - 
'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ne. . 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


5 When join ' d to that harmonious ane - i 
| That fills tt bons above 3. - 1 5 
Then ſhall we tune our golden ber, Ts 
| And ey'ry note be love. 00] $56, £ 
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HYMN II. 
LIGHT EN DARKNESS. E 


8 


V. Goa, ide ſprinz ang of all my jo f 
Tus life of my 7 fo thy | 
The glory of my brighteſt * 1 ] 


And comfort of "my: nights! 5 f \ i FP 


2 In darkeſt ſhades if thouppear,, 


] 

8 7 

. Thow my oul's bright morning lun, WE 
And thou my rifing ſun. 3 


3. The op'ning heav ns around me ſhine ( 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, ug 
When Jeſas ſhews his merey's mine, he 

And whiſpers, I AN His. 1 


1 4 My ſoul ud leave this heavy day; 
At that tranſporting w wort ; 
Run up with joy theſhining way | 


To meet and praiſe my Lo 


5 Featleſs of hell: and gad, death, * 194 
I'd break thro” e S e 

The wings of love; alid rns of ent, oO, 

Shall bear I me oonquꝰ for through,” 


* 
N &S : | ; 
1 HYMN 
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1 Y.MN IX. 
un 18 Ts LOVE UNIVERSAL 


THE ' Saviour 11555 once truly kngen, 
The mary of ſin, Jad of pats down 3 
Humbles the finner at t his feet, 


And makes his wounds and paſſion ſweet. 


Bow'd down in ſhame we gladly oõẽ + / 
The work to be the Lord's alone; 


To him our very all we owe, 
What of erb or God, we know. 


Our works no langer then we praiſe, 
Nothing extol but Jeſu's grace; 
Free and unmerited we prove 


The boundleſs height and depth of love. 


While thus we learn the needſul part, 

Shame fills, love warms the grateful heart; 
While on his ſuff ring form we muſe, 
Our cares, and very j thoughts we loſe. 


We ſtand amaz'd, and wonder why. 
The Saviour cou'd for ſinners die; 
We bluſh to ſee him in his blood; 
Yerba We. woke and * load. 


6 Tben 


08 ). 


6 Then, O my wol, how niche be 
So cold to him. who dy'd for thee! 
All bleiſings from the croſs proceed, [4 

Lo Ak. my ſoul, in all thy. need. 


"HYMN „ 
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= 


1 REJOICE the Lord is king, 
VR Your God and king adore ;_ 
is - Mortals give thanks, andfing, ' © G 
4 And trium zh evermore * SRD 3 BEV 
__ Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
CCC 


2 Jeſus the Saviour rei | 
The God of truth and „be; J 
MùùNDWöben he had purg'dour ſtains, 
- He took his feat above : * 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
3 Ae 1 bey, rejoice. f 


3 His en cannot fail, 
|  Herules Oer earth and heav'n ; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jeſus giv'n : - 
Litt up your hearts, lift up your roice, 25 
Rejoice, again I fay, rejoice. 


4 He 
- g * " > | 4 
2 - 
* 0 P 


* 


- >. 
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4 He fits 1 8e Bebra, ene 
Till all his foes ſubmi t 
And bow to his command, 2 2 
And fall beneath his feet: 6411 We: | 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, _ 1 , eee alt 


5 He all his des ſhall — A 2301 
Shall all our ſins — Dodd 211 | 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell | e 
With pure ſeraphic ic jo): 103-4218 3 | 
Lift up your hearts, tk up your oe | 
Rejoie * 1 20 2 19 k? 


I 
- 
\ * * » #+ 4 


6 Rei in glorious hs. e 
Jeſus the judge ſhall Tone de BEE: > 
And take his ſervants u, * | 

Io their eternal home TT 71 
We ſoon ſhall hear th*: e s voice, | 
The trump | of Gag. oy ſound, FO. = 


1 
14 43 


923 
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| H Y * N -LXH. Fs $1 
THE BE LIE VERA (REQUEST: 


14 ES US, the daviour of my ſoul, 
Be thou my heart's delight; 
Remain the ſame to me alway, 
My joy by day and night. : 
Mr II | 2 Hungry 


(ie) 


Ho and thirty after a 148 ef 
ay be found-each-hour 3 - :; 


* 


Humble in heart, and happy be. + Wo 
By thy alight: ROW: 5 5 2 
e2010V 13307 (1 08 67 4 1574 
3 O may I never-nee en. 81 
| a poor worm I am ; | 
From death and hell — by asd. 


The blood of God's dear:lamb, || 

os} Hood * 3 bak 
4 May thy belt ſpirib in wy heart, 
y:diffaſe abroaae 3 1H 


The love "of God; th incarnate Ged., Ji 
Who bought me with his erg x 


5 In — 1 wou's-'. 1 20 275, 
With all my heart retem- | 

. Tb pintienberic made hy Jefu's- ue, 
„ ed aucb pain- 


6 The myſtry of redeeming "Rug 
Be ever dear to me 
And may the fleſh and blood 12 chi 


A beiten dainty be. 


7 k f 6 Tx F 2. 
+ 4 * - IF. 2%. * , 
not vere | 100 FIG D103 4 £1 
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HY MN LXIII. 
DESIRING | ASSURANOE OF GOD's . 
| FAVOUR, 
I E TERNAL four. of. joys FR ine, 
To thee my ſoul aſpires: 75 


O could 1 Oy, 5 75 the.Lordis mine,” : ES 
'Tis all wy ſoul defires. Os 


7 2 ; g 2 


| 7 re” 76 s 1 iT 'T 

2 Thy baus can give we. rea joy, A 1 

Unmingled, and refin'd ; . 

_ Subſtantial bliſs, without . | 
And ee as the mind. 


3 ; Thy ſinile cab gild the ſhades +: woe, 
Bid ſtormy trouble ceaſe, 

Spread the fair dawn of heav' 'n below, 
And ſweeten pain to peace. | 


= 


Ti FE) 4 


4 My hope, n my like, my Lond, 
Aſlure me of thy love; 


O ſpeak the kind tranſporting word, 
And bid oy tears remove. 


| 2G 30 mam ac e 195927 3 
5 Then hall my — rejoice, * 4 
And . in my God, WIK .Y 
Till heav'nly rapture tune my voice, 
T 0 ſpread thy praiſe abroad, - 


"3 oY H M NN 
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"9 HY MM N. LXIV. £ 
+ - THE, NEW "COVENANT ' SEALED, 


A. 33 
1ST CHE "romiſe of my Father's loye 
895 I. Shall ſtand for ever good; 27 1 
He ſaid, and gave his ſoul to death, 

And ſeal'd the grace with . . 

2 To this dear cov'nant of thy word, LY 

. I ſet my worthleſs name 8 ax 1 
I ſeal th” engagement to my Lord, 

And make _ Me e pd eim 


8 > 67 ＋ * 2 


4 12 Thelig ht, and ſtrength, and pard'ning graes 
| "And glory ſhall be mine; | 
=. ' My life and ſoul,” my heart and fleſh; 
" And al _ powrs are chinese 
SOR IPO til. 
4 I call that 1 mine own, 
Which jeſus did bequeah, my 1 
Tuas purchas d with a 8765 groan,” 
Aud ratify d in W. i 
„Notes "##/ Bier Jef - 
1 Sweet i 15 the mem'ry of his name, 
E Who blefs'd us in his WII,, g 
And to his teſtament of loye;/ 7 + 
8 Made his own Tife the ſeat. ack att 


Eo? 220 5. 


'5 ] 65; 
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V * N. LXV. 
cunis ron ONLYREFUG | E 


I pow bleſ are they, whole feet have found 
The way unto Immanuel's s ground; 
And ſtedfaſtiy do walk therein, 
Far from the crooked paths of fin ! 


— 
'S 


2 Their weary ſpirits ſweetly reſtt 
Contentedly on Jeſu's breaſt: 
They ſo much of his mercy prove, 
As that they cannot help but love. . 


3 In peace their hearts enjoy the Lamb, 
o once was wrapt in human frame; 
They view within his bloody an 


The object of eternal praiſe. 


4 His ſpirit ſhews their fins forgiv Was Zi 2 
" ſeals them for the heirs of heav'n ; - 


And gives them patience here to wait, 
Till Jeſus them to bliſs tranſlate. 


5 He arms them for the evil day ; 19 4 
And while in heart with him cke ler, 
He guides them with his mighty r, 
And brings them thro' the trying E. 


ae | : 
1 3 1 


6.0 


6 Then reſt, ay foul; upon thy Lord, 
En Jeſus Chriſt, the living word ; - 
And then thy jay, ſhalf ne'e decay, 
IO ARE A NE ONE. 2 
422; 


ee HYMN LXVL, 


8 


1 * n ES 14 N 5 11. 13. 


07 im, who did ſalvation bring, 
I bus: for ever think and ſing 

Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 

Ariſe, ye poor, he will relieve. 


2 Eternal Lord, king, * 
| All bern doth with — DMEM . 


Thou conquer'ſ all, beneath, above, 
Devils with force, and men with love! 


: Ak, n . TR 
Tho! fin and ſorrow wound my ſoul, 
 Jefu, thy balm can make it 3 


4 Guide thou, O Lord guide thou my wats. 
And draw me on with thy fiveet force 
Still make me walk, ftilf make me tend, 
* thee my way, to God my end. 


HYMN 


(75). 
HYMN Lui. 
TO JESUS CHRIST. 


1 O Thou, in whom the Gentiles truſt; - 
Thou only holy, only juſt; 
O tune our thy name, 


Jeſus! — the fame! 


2 If angels, whilſt to.thee they ſing, 
Wrap up their faces in their wing 
How tall we finful uſt dra nigh, : 


Thy great, Rubel R 9 ? 


3 Glory to ches, Lamb!. 

Thou holy Lord, Gen LAMT 1 
Withall our pow' ty grace we les, 
Our joy, our p Wn 4 


4 Live, ever glorious Jeſus f live, 
Worthy all bleſſings to receive! 
Worthy « on high enthron'd to fit, 
With ev'ry Pow r beneath thy 411 


5 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curſe for inful may 3 
1 Ons the facred name, 
And ev'ry creature lay AMEN. 


Iz HYMN 


1 <tr 
* 


H Y M ** it, 329 5 
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1 FJ ATL es once deſpiſed f 
Hail thou Galilean king! 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
| Who didſt free falvation bring! 
Hail thou univerſal Saviour, 
Who haſt born our fin and ſhame, 
By whoſe merits we find favour, 
Hanne thy name! 


2 Paſcal Lamb by God appoiated, 

All our eb thee lad! e 

By almighty love anointed, 1 

4 Thou haſt full atonement made ; 4. 

vry fin'may be forgivn, n 

Thro? he virtue of thy blood ; i . 

Open'd is the gate of — e 
Peace is made wirt man and God. 


3 Jeſus hall! endiren'4 in glory, 1 
There for ever to abide iy 20] | 

All the heav'nly hoſts adore thee, | | 
Seated at thy father's'fide : aha; 

There for — thou art pleading,” 
E them yet another year; 

ou for ſaints art inter 


Till in glory they appear. 


— 


N 4 


Worſhip, honour Power and blefling, - 
Chriſt is worthy: to receive P | 


Lou deſt praiſes without ceaſing, | 94 
Meet it is for us to ive ! 2 * 
Help ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays, 
Help to ſing Chriſt Jeſu's merits, 
Help to chaunt Imumanuel's priſe, 


N N 120%. yg 


I C OME, 112 all 3 

The Saviour of mankind, 

Our thankful hearts in ſolemn as, 
Be with our VOICES Join'd. 


2 But how ſhall duſt his worth declare, 
Whea angels try in van: 


Their faces veil when they appear 
Before the ſon of man. 


3 0 Lord, we cannot filent be, 
By love we are conſtrain d 
To offer bur beſt thanks to thee,-- _ 
Our Saviour, and our friend! _ 


(76) 


4 Tho 6 
Thy love will not deſpiſe; 


Qur ful ſongs of bumble Lo 
Or vell-mean ſacrifice. = 


8 12 ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs hom, 
And read whe abroad thy fame; 
Let ev'ry heart with praiſe o'erflow, 
And | bleſs thy 2 name 
A 


6 Worſhip and honour, thanks and love, 
Bee to our Jeſus giv'n! 
By men below, - by hoſts above 
By all in earth and heav'n ! 


HYMN LXX. 
REDEEMING LOVE. 


I 0 w begin the heav'nly theme, 
N ing aloud in Jeſu's name; 1 7 
Ve, = 10 Jeſu? s kindneſs prove, : 
Trium Phi in redeeming love. 


2 Ye, who ſee the Father's 
Beaming in the Saviour's Face ; + 

Ass to Cariaan on ye mqve, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


3 Mourning 


- - = * 2 
. 2 4 ; 
« * | : 
. 4 * : / * 
- g 
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' Mourning fouls diy up your s, 
. Baniſh all your guilty Aus: * | 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing ſlaves of death and fin; 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop—-and taſte redeeming love. 


5; Welcome all by: fin oppreſt, | 
Welcome all to Jeſus Chriſt: 
Nothing hrought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. | 


6 He ſubdu'd th” infernalpow'rs; 
His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 


7 Hither then your muſic bring; 
Strike aloud each joyful ſtring ; 
Mortals join the heſts above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love. 


* 


— ＋ 
A 


H MN N 
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1 BE with me, Lord, where'er I go, 

Learn me what thou wou'd'ſt have wee, 
uggeſt whate er I think or ſay, | 

Direct me in the narrow way. 


2 Prevent me leſt I karbour — 4 


Leſt I in my own ſtrength confide ; - 
Shew me my weakneſs, let me ſee 


T have my pow'r, my all from bee. 


3 Enrich me alway with thy love, 
My kind protection ever prove; 
Thy ſignet put upon my breaſt, 
And let thy ſpirit on me reſt. 


4 Aſſiſt, and teach me how to pray, 
Incline my nature to obey ; 
What thou: abhorr'ſt, that let me flee, 
And only love what y__— thee. 


5 O may I never do my will, 
But thine, and only thine fulfil ; 
Letall my time, ne all my ways 
1 and ended to thy praie. { 


9 


17 7'# © 

, < 4 
1 + + 5 * 4 > oy 
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HY MN 
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( 


His kingdom is glorious, 5 


5 Salvation to God, 5 ; : 


And worſhip the Lamb. 


(89) 
HYMN. LI * 
r 5 41 * XELIT. I 


ye Yorvarts'6f God, 


Your maſter proclaim z 
And publiſh abroad 


His wonderful name: 


The name all- victorious 


Of Jeſus extol; 


- 


And rules over all. 


God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to fave ; 
And ſtill he is nigh, e 
His preſence we have: „ 
The great congregation © 
His triumph ſhall fing, 2 
Aſcribi — 4 E 
To Jeſu EI eee 57 


— 


i 


Who fits on the throne ; | 
Let all cry aloud, - - © 94 2 3 
And honour the 1 

Our Jeſus's praiſes e e | 

The angels proclaim, '-  —\ _Þ 

Fall down on their faces, £ 
-4 Then 


— Tp goodneſs and pow'r, 


432) 
Then let us adore, en | 
, And give him his 8 
All glory and po-] r, | 
And wiſdom and might 
All honour and bleſſing, 
Wich angels above; 
1 
: And infinite love. 


£4 HYMN LXXII. 
TE DE UM. 


Ho W can we ndare,. 
Or worthily praiſe, * | 


Thou God.of all grace {| 
| With honour and 
| Before thee we fall, 


Moſt y confeſling 
Ther Faber of all. 


The hoay'no and earth, Yet A! 
And water-andair, 
To thee owe their birth, 

—__ Subſiſtby thy care; | 

While angels are finging 

Thy praiſes above, 

. mortals are bringing 
Our tribute of love. 3 Thou 


(83) 


Thou Saviour, art one 
With God the __ 
His eternal ſon, - 
And equal with him : 
Inveſted with glory 15 
On high doſt chou ſit, - 


_ - While angels adore the, 


And bow Nene l. Ne 


How great was thy tore? 
How wond'rous thx grace! 
Thou camꝰſt from above 
To ſave a loſt race; 
And man to deliver, 
Of woman was born, 
That every believer 


To God might return. 42 


How ſoon will thy ſeat 
Of judgment appear? 
Prepare us to meer, 
And welcome thee there! 
Thy witneſſing ſpirit 
In us ſnhed abroad; 
And bid us inherit 
Thekingd om of God! 


HYMN 
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HYMN LXXIV. 


% 


UNDER TEMPTATION. 


1 JESV, lover of my foul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ftill is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt! 


1 Other refuge have I none, — 
a Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee, 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 


All my help from thee Tbrings - | 


Cover my defenceleſs head, 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, Chriſt, art all I want, 
| More then all in thee 1 find; 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 
Heal the fick and lead the blind: 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs ! 
* and full of fin I am, 


: Thou * of truth and grace. 


— 


þ p ; 
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4 
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1 

4 

4 


plenteous giabr wich 05 1 is found, 
Grace to pardon all my ſin: 
me cages TIN . 
Thou . 8 a 4 
Freely let me take uf hee: dhe - 
Spring thou up within wy heart, Dy 
e to all cternity? Br 4: 
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CHRIST OUR "GREAT: MELCHISEDEC. | 


— 


101 <4; nia Ag 
THOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb! 
We love to hear of thee; ; 


No muſic 5 ame 54 
Nor half ſo ſheet can be! 05 


0 may: we ever eue, voice, Nba en! 
In mercy to us {| 


beser , 


Our Jeſus hall be dil ous theme; egal, 
While in this world we ſtay ; 9 
We'll ſing aur Jeſuꝰð lovely name, n 
Whep all things elſe deea 2 - f 


When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all bis Sadr d t 


Then will we ſing more ſweet, and dud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be our ſong. 


road R HYMN 
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H * N \LAXVL, © 0 _ 
Lac 0-26 
CHRIST OUR: n RIGHTEOUSNESS: 
jr 5159; 900; 0353 Deus BRL 

x J E SU, pol Ee righteouſne ſs, 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſa; 

Midſt flaming worlds in theſe 47 . * 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


2 When front the daſt of death I tiſe, 

To claim my manfion in the ſkies; 

© Een then ſhall this be alk my ples, T1943 H 
= - 4 Jelus-hath, Liv Dj, HAN. DA 'D for me. 


1 10 2 FT" 
3 Bold ſhall I land in that | 
For who ought to my c l 
Fully thro' theſe abſolvd 1 Ml 
From fin duden from guilt Fand name 


Nil 1 


| 
; 41 4 Thus Abraham, the fiend of God, 


| Is 


great day, 


Thus all the xi bought id bd, 
Saviour of finners thee proclaim ; * 
Sinners, of ban 160 (vel L m. 


* 


ir 


This podeks jobs the Gm appears, | 

; : When ruin'd nature ſinks in years 

5 55 hue, 4 
1 UE new. Fr 


—_— 


* 
* 
* 8 A C 6 

x % £ * 
} } 

- - = ? , 

— 17 r + 4 * 
SS — « 0 
; 3 ” 1 
- 
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6 O let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, "their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord o E 5 


HYMN LXXVII. 


THE GREATNESS -AND. GOODNESS or 
| ee TIS A #115, 
i {tf ; 
I JEHOVAH : reigns, bis I is high, 
His robes are lig ht and; majeſty : «| 
His glory ſhines. with beams ſo 
No mortal can fuſtain the _ 


2 His terrors the wack in ane, 
is juſtice 21 his holy law: 
His love reveals his { face, 


Lis truth and promiſe ſeal the graee. 


3 Thro' all his works his wiſdom ſhines, 
And bailles Satan eee 
His pow'r is ſov'reign to ; 
The nobleſt counſels of his will. 
nab i nik 
4 And will JEHOVAH. r 
be and my friend ! 
en let my ſongs with Angels join ; "ws 
Heay'n is ſecure, if God be mine. - 
K 2 HYMN 


* 1 -> 
— * 


AR us to fing, 
Thongs pots: \ 


5 HATOE TF 


, ws 


o 


| We wlorthip thee mow Qs! don 1 
The bountiful donor 


1 


3 
Thy mn we 
From fin and from thrall | 
Which fav faves a loſt race; goo 0 
A warldfoiredeem,. ” 
And bring us to heav'n, bu 
| Whale truſt is in * 


Wherefore of thy love 
We ſing; and rejoice 


C1} 


We lit up dar N "Hy 
Thy love each believer _ 


When time is no more- 
HYMN LXXIX. 


A AMER 


What pleaſure to our ears 
A ſoy reigu balm 
A 9 for our _ 552 * 
itt 07 it: Wy le 

| Sind let the ks — 
The ſ W earth N 
the armies of the y, 

ut 2 to raiſe the ſound | | 


1 


With angels above 5 ar. 


For ever and ever mind . 


So 1810 7215779 


for ev'!ry:wound,'' — 
| | If 3 


* 
* * 
a — * 


int 134 


8 A L VA 10 N. 
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| GAlvation ! 0 the jovfal init -! * 


X a T 


71 4 


- 
& 


12 


1 


* 


(99 ) 


8 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb ! 
To thee the praile belongs : | 

Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell n ur tongues. 


12 651 5 4 2 


Hit HY MN. LAXX. || 
DESIRING. PERSEVERANCE 


HALL. Alpha and Omega, hail! 
Author of all our faith, = 
The finiſher of all our hopes, 
The truth, dre lie, he ph. 
17211501 
2 Hail, firſt and laſt, che morning far, 


In whom we hve and move: 
'_»> Increaſe our little ſpark of faith, 


— 


E 


„ opt 15m Se 


Wy x0 Of 
3 Let that belief. which Jeſus mag, 
Be treaſur di in our breaſt; 
The evidence of unſeen j joys, 
The lubſtance 55 our On 


4 Olet a5go from ash se leg, 


From — to greater 


From wil K fac faith to more, 
*Till we've Id e _ | 


7 2 | 
1 : 4 1 . 
= . 
# FF? 44.4) 
a 7 1 1 4 7 
* 9 2 o ” = x - - , 4 
o 
Ul 


took ) 
H Y M N LXAXXL." 
STRIVING - 10 PRAISE CHRIST. 


I ET us, «the ſheep by Jeſus nam'd, 
L 's mercy bleſs; 
Let us, e i ref 

Shew forth our thankfulneſs. 


2 Not unto us, to thee alone + il 9 21 
Be praiſe and glory gyn; gan & 


3 The hoſtsof irt now with thee, 
Eternal anthems fing; 
To imitate them here, lo 10 8 


Our hallelujahs bring. 1, 


4 Had we our tongues like them inf] , wn 4 
Like theirs our ſongs ſhou'd 1225 
Like them we never hou by ere 
But love the facrifice. | 


5 "Till wethis vel of den. ly down, 


Accept our weaker las; 
And when, O Lord, we reach — 


Win nf 


(92) 
HY MN” IXXXII. 
- RESTING UNDER / THE ans, 


Cine of Lira foe what ſhade | 
The croſs does us afford; / 
It was for weary tra w lers made, 
We thank for it, Lord. 


Pl 


2 Here let us ſit and all prepare 

' | Tofng by wond/Bles! ln 
Who to redeem us jour? here, Hed; 
Cbhriſt Jelus's ins nume. * 


3 we thy ſuff rings, wounds and blood, 
Theor thy 


pain: 
We ſing thy griefs, thou dying 
Thou Lamb for finners ſlain. 0 


4 we ball thee, thou by Jews revi'd, 
| To thee we bow'the knee ; | 
Hail! very God, the ris ae, Dy 
The prophets ſang: | 3 


5 While others praiſe an unknown God. 
We each 127 fng of thee ; 197932 
Jeſus has waſh'd . ay His blood.” 
_- And liv'd, gong ta, ox ol 


HY MN 


(6) 
H NY NN IXI 


A SHOW nenne 40 
PRIVILEGES! OF LT CHILDREN, 
1420 292 1 ai ( "Dx a 
I BLESSED God, 
They are bought with Chriſt's own blood; 
They are dende ee, I 
Life eternal they ſhall TEST 


God did love them in has ſon, 
Tong CR begins 12; fo Tb 
vw — QELSIIN 
Here, and in gent un oye e 12'f 
194 no 16d? wm 3] ol x 
J. They the fal of e IE 2 
When on Jeſus they believe: 11 
They are uſtify d by grace, 1257 
They enjoy a ſolid . a Las 22214 
All their fins are wath'd away, 


_ They ſhall ſtand in ee wa „ 
With chem Wm m we be. 


Here, and in eternit 7! 0 eee 0 
* 1 0 
3 They prodice the Fruits of | ” 


392 if © e. 


In the works of xigh 
They are Karte” ach An — n 
Holy, humble, undefi d. 2000 113 1 T © 
They are lights upon the cab, G 
Children of an bea ny birth: 
With chem number d may, die pe, U 
Hes and in eternity! 4 


4 Born 


: (9) 
4 2 of Goch. they bate all f 
eee b 
They The kane tellowſhip eee "= 
- Thro' 'the mediator's blogd : _ "eb 
One ih God, with Jeſus one, 5 
a e Gen een: ear 
With them number u may we be, 
- Here, and in eternit !! 5 S 
AOL 217. ni 13903 7 bit bot) 
5 Tho' they ſufler much on cart) 
quite o be world's wür; 
Yet they have an inward joy, 
— Pleaſures that can never cloy ; _ 
They alone are truly bleſt, 
Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Chin; 
Win them number d may we be⸗/ 1 
Here, SOT. £ k (3 4 
| BIRD £2 N den enn nod 1 
0 "Mind CREED at 
Come, waſh us in thy c 
Give in tig loye |, 1 


aft, anjl His of death is gain. "mT 


2 a Kb ie ler b 
For ever clos'd to all but thee ; 43 


Seal thou our breaſts, and let us w wear 
J Hon 


8 
* 


| l M N. 1 


That pledge of fore f for eyer here. * 


ov £4 p 
14 nA X 
- 


9) 


How can it be thou heav'nly Siu + 
That thou ſnou d ſt man to glory bog 45 
| Make ſlaves, the partners of thy beef ck 
And give them . back T 


Ah, Lord! en: our ſcanty thought., 0 
To know the won Jers ben ba — > 


Unlooſe our ſtamm ring tongues elk 5 ' 
Thy love dne unſearchable. ui. 


Frl. born of many brethren, thou, 0 5 
Tocher both earth/and heav'n, any how's 
Help us to thee our all to give, 
Thine may we die, thine may. we livet 2 
HY; M, N. LXXXYV "E e! N 
ſu, Jeſu, deareſt Lor 
O Jy Jl Earl is my love * 


Thy patience, pity; tenderneſs, 
Wick L. cocky moment BF; 


2 0 Lord, how fables s my heart, pot 
How apt to turn aids * M. 
And wander in its o- "dectits, oh 


reaſoning enen 2 8 D29D2, * 

" = dei ſl Alge i 855 : 

3 Vet deareſt Sava; r me Mall,” owl 
The poore eſt, and the worſt; — 1+ 4 __ 

For well I know where ſin e, 

Thy grace abound:thi oft. by Fe ver 


2 5 


1 877 


I; 


N 


1 % ” - x 
C1 VAC ” as 
# ad - CA. 


| Lamb: 2 
e * 1 

I einen 1) 
* | | | 


SIP *7 1} 
11 N 
"The ee, 1 l 5 CF #5 4 
Our ftripes and our CY xr 201% 


Not only be dyd, 
Buralls ale 5... bows » 
Laid . weakneſs aſide, 1 he 
And over his foes, | 
(Sin, death and the devil,) 
He triumphed o'er, „ if 213 AE 
And every evil 5 en r 


— - 


* f 8 
Dominion and paw'r. + mts $A 


" O merciful Lamd; 
Who fits on the throne, 
' We bow at thy name, 
We count thee alone 
Deg g our bleſſing, 
bleſſing we'll ive, 
Without ever 5 Va 
8⁰ ug as we lire. 


H x M N HN 2 
* EJOICING" IN nov 


I #1: 2 


F Y Saviour, my almighty friend, \ 
M When I begin to praiſe; 


Where will the growing numbers end,, 
The numbers of thy grace? 0 


2 Thou art my everlaſting traſt 4 95 

Thy goodneſs I adore ! 3 

Send down thy grace, O hlefſed Lord, f 
That I may love thee. more. 


3 My feet ſhall travel al the kW. 
Of the celeſtial road ; — 

And march with coutage in thy Are 

Io ſee the Lord my God. | 0 


* 
> 


4 How will my lips Sade to ell 

I᷑)be victories of my king 
3 My foul redeem'd Pri fin and hell, 

| Shall thy wee, ur 15 


5 My tongue ſhall all the day prochim | 
My Saviour, and-my God ; 
His death has brought my foes to ſhame, 
And drown d them in n 5t 


— * N 


- n 1 * 
- , * 
- — - - OY * 
1 N : wal 
8 g : 
4 > o - = 
'» — 1 ' . 
* - 1 # 
8 - 
0g 


{99 ) 

Awike;gnoke hy Seed en 5 if 
With this delightful ſong $g --.. 10 

111 entertain the Mee Kel: 1 : 
00 think the ſeaſon. long. b : 


Toit: nec 190 14 
I * M N it 


T Rr TD K. 


0 Love; thou eure F. 107 
My ſins are ſwallow d up in woes 4 
Cover'd is my unrighteouſeſs, 
From condemnation Lam free; =.1- 1 1 
Whilſt Jeſu's blood throꝰ earth al Sick. 1 
Mercy, free boundleſs weer! cries. 


With faith 1 chains me in chat ſen 31 ac... 
Here is my hope, my joy, my reſt? ; 4 
Hither when hell affaults, I flee,,-.; -:, 13.0 & 
I look into my Saviour 's — A 
Away ſad doubts, and 3 ; 
Mercy i all thats write there... n Ih 
as 44.5; NE 2. Eb * 4 | 
Tho' waves and ſtorms go oer my bead, 
Tho ſtrength, and _— and friends be 
gone ; 0 0: 7 233 
Tho? joys be eee n 
Tbo' ev'ry comfort e 
Stedfaſt pan; Le 70 128 
re 1 0 ns O 


4 - 


4 Fixt on this 
Tho my r Fall, and fleſh decay; 
This anchor ll ey io elm, | 
When earth's Foundations melt away. 
Mercy's full w'r I then ſhall prove, | 
Lov im Aan. 


* M N LXXXIX. 
FOR Tur "SPIRIT! Or [ADOPTION 


7. FATHER; © if 8 art) 
Sendl forttrthe Spirit of thy ſon; 


1 Breithe him into my pauting heart, 
| | And make me know as Jam-known; 


Make me thy conſcious child, that 1 
NN Fattitr, Abba, "Parker, erp | 


2 0 that cho vumlanertoid rome, | 
Nor wWiſit as a trunſienit gueſt ; 

But fir in me his eonſtant home, 

And keep of my breaſt; 

And make OD th lov'd * 


Lee i An de eng 00d * 


$4.4: «a Come, holy Ghoſt, my ſoul ſpire, | 
- Atteſf that Tam Born uguin; 
Conie and baptize me, Lord, withdire, 
Nor let thy V former-gifewbe vin: 
Qgrant the — forgiv'n n, 
l r heav'n. 


. 
N of 
| 
o 
7 4 [ 
- 


4 


(201 * 5 


4 og. che wad putabte ſeal, - 


Thavaſcertains the 4 mine 1 
That powerful ſtamp I long to ed, | 

The of love divine 
O ſhed it in my heart abroad, * 
Fulneſs of love, of heav'n, of God! 7 


'H V'MN? KC. 
A PRAYER FOR GRACE. 


1 Lord, low Falhtefs is ty beg 

on vr apt rm thee wy 
Juſt key broken bow I ſtart, 
And nature ſtrives to bear the ſway: 1 
Was ever one ſo vile, ſo bleſt ! k I 
So foul,” yet by the'Lanib-careſ#'d! - I” A 


2 Forbid, O Lord, cacti vol deli, HE 
And bind my paſſions hy cos 7 
Quench all the ſparks of nature's fire, 

And bid me count my gain but dels: 2 
Lord Jeſus, tear each idol down, bi ; 
And anne heart thy throne. Ny: 


3 Oletth y grace wipe off my tears, _ 
Andie the ampel Ma ens; 5 

O warm my heart, an chrmmy fan, 2 
Be thou a never failing; beim; I 
The maladies of fin remove, 
And fill my foul with heav my love, 


( 103 45 


4 Hlegeeſorth I'd ferve thee,” if chou'lt pleaſe 
| To gird me with an pet | 
I'd fing the glories of thy grace 
Till all my pilgrimage be oer: 
With ballow d fire inſpire my — 15 
And love walk be my endleſs ſong. f 


H V. M Ny XCI. 
_ CREATION AND /REDEMPTION, 


1 1 to our God immortal praiſe ! / 
Mercy and truth are all his mags 
Wonders of grace to God Rngs 7 
Repeat his mercies in Your e 
. 1 | "F7 
"> Give to the Lord of [Lots renown, 102 
The king of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever Thall endure, @) ft. - 
What lords and n are known no/more, 
Funn ee 
3 Helwitt the earth, he. hee the . 
And fixt the ſtarry lights on high: | 
Wonders of grape to God belong,” | 1 
Repeat * terns in your wo 
| [20 * 1 n re (7 
- 4 Hefills tho Gan vid morning Fehr, 
bids the moon direct the night: 
4 is mereies ever ſha endure, , {+ 7 
| "When ſuns N mens | hall ſhine no Noe. 
e = Ne 


_— % 


A 


(4e) 


He Fs his ſon with power to a- 4 
* rom guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave, 1 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſongs. lt k. 
6 Thro' this vain world he guides 7 beet, 
And leads us to his heav Aly feat; 


His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain work ſhall be no more. 
H Y M N xc... 


AN, HAPPY, noMryt 
I GAviour, I do feel thy merit, 92 A 78 F 


Sprinkled with redeeming Weh 4 
And = weary, troubled ſpirit. 
Now finds reſt in thee, my God': $i 
Lam (ate, and Lam happy, - _ .» 
Whilſt in thy dear arms. Ties 
Sin and fatan cannot hut me, 


Whillt,che;Saviour is ſo nigh, 


* 


2 Now I'll ang of Jeſu” 8 merit, 


Tell the world of his dear name; © 
That if any want his ſpirit, PEPE 
Fe is Mill. the very me 
He that/aſketh, ſoon receiveth, _; 
He that ſeeks i is lure to find; 
Come, for whoſoe'er 1 


Ile will never caſt behind. 3 Now 


- 


(164) 
Now. ohr de beate is 
4% Weich his Father, W 
No for us he's interceeding, f 
As the purehaſe of his blood: 
Nom methinks I hear him prayi ying, 
Father, ſave chem, I have dy d; 
And the Father, anſwers, Taying, . 
They a are ſeeely Bait . . 


| HYMN NCI 


2 Tk mo the Saviour's life we trace, 
rufe, but ſhame and e 
No period elſe is ſeen; 

Till he a ſpotleſs victim fell, 
Taſting in foul a painful hell, 


Caus'd by d e creatures fin. 


W: 4 On the cold ground! methinks I ſee 

| My Jeſus kneel, and pray for me; 
For this 1 bim adore: 4, 

| Seiz'd with a chilly ſweat umbughout, 

Blood- drops did force their paſſage out, 


 Thro' ev'ry open'd pore. 


3A TOR thorn his temples bee, 
His back with laſhes all was tore, 
Till one the bones might ſee; 
; Mocking they puſh'd him here and there, 
Marking his way with blood and tear, 


: 
i 1 


Prey thi * 5 4 Thus 


e; 


4 Thus up the hin he painfube 


5 Thus veiled in bumanty, 


6 Shout, be At in 


0 


Let our flinty hearts be broken, 


(e) 


+ 5 © 


As card nA, CLAN: tak, 
At Aa CO ne. | a6 ti 

And can you ſee the mighty God 

Cry out beneath fin's heavy load, : king 
Wi gages: el 


He dies in anguiſh on the tree; 

What tongue ean tell? 

The ſtuidd' ring rocks their heads PE. 

The moutning funirefus'd'to' en 
When che creator fall. - 


— "yl 
He drank theqgallto/give us wie, = 
To queneh our parching thirft : 
Seraphs advance your voices higher; 
Bride of che Lamb nite the cheir, 

 Andtaudtdy' precious Chriſt, | 


HYMN Nef. 


Thou wölker ke ing yu 


Now thy faving' grace impart 1 75 
From the wotl4 and K 1 
Save us from our evil heart: | 


% 


Throw thine arms in merey open, 


Bid, O bid us Jeſus, come; 


Falling on the corner-ſtone, 2 Here 1 


5 (46) 


2 Here "3h ever let us center n 
Steady, tho' afſailꝰd by * rann 
12 may we ſtoutly venture, 
'Till eternal life we win: r 
Baniſh ev ry eas ning ſcruple, 2 
every gathering, cloud; 
Our poor hearts, O Jeſus, ſprinkle, | 
Sprinkle with thy precious blood. 


4 5 5 ; * : . 
* 


45 


3 When our cheari ; feelings Rn | | 
And a veil our fouls g'erſpreads; + , 
hen with grace our ſpirits quicken, 
And raiſe up our drogping heads; 
When our foulith hearts would wander 
From the ſource of real joy; * 
Call us back, but not in anger, ey 
Le Boy Sper NB... 1 
4 Arm. us $ from pb ir y heay'nly Zn 5124 
ill 7 | 5 
March e an d on before us, ew 
Make the world and ſatan fly: 
When thy meſſenger arraigns us, 
Joo cloſe up our weary ches, 3 1 
Rr ll We ar the heavy ny BAK: , 


Than 114 


renn — 
3. eee. 


2 , » 
b * ** - FS am 4 " 0 © 

&4* 15090 * * 1: 1 81 . 4114 . k ; 45 . 
e | o | ! 4 . 4 


_-  (ubp)) : 


AD ORIN O. CHEDS T. 


0 For a choufand tongues fing;/ 7.7 
O My dear Redeemer's praiſe! EY 
The glories.of my God and king, 5 ws 

The triumphs of his grace. AJ Sy0 0G 


2 Jeſus, the name that charms our u il 
That bids our forrows ceaſe: . 
'Tis muſic in the ſinner's ears 


Tis life, and —— ab pence.” a 


3 He breaks the p dot cancel'd ſin ; 
BY - — — 2 e 7? 
His blood can make the oe 4 LITE -* 

His blood: availd for mae. 


4 He ſpeaks, and Iiſb ning to his voice, 1124. »* þ 
New life the dead receive 5 4 
The mournful, broken hearts. rejoice; 1.5 
The humble poor believe. en 22d a 


rs 


7 


5 Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe ye dumb 1 
Your looſen'd tongues emploỹʒ 
Le blind, behold your Saviour come, 2 
And leap, n * LEM 


MY 1 


«xa 


MIN ο . 
85 f NNO a1 


W 
N. 


| Angels ill ear ant I ri 


12 nnn, 

III ſing the wenders of thy word: 

Not all thy — blow, 
So much thy Port and glory e. 


rell 
He heard me, and ſubdud my foes ; | 
He did my rifing fears control, FC et 


Ah HR A | 


14 -Amidft a thouſand fnazes 1 ftandd 
- , Upheld, ere hr 


Thy words my; fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep . 1. 0 


5 Grace will compleat what n 
5 2 — ij 
K 


* Wen forfakes. 


HYMN 


0 109 * 
x ven 1 70 na * 


3 + j1: } * 


LIFE AND SABETY: i. mer ALONE. 3 


* 


| HOU only Sov reign of m 

* My refuge, my mighty . 3 
And can my ſoul from thee depart, 

On whom lone my hopes depend ? 


2 > Whither; ah whitherbbll'T u / 
A wretched wander rom my dd 
Can this-thank worlebot) firiabdwwbeye 17 
One glimpſe at happineks affartꝰ 


3 Eternal lifethy;nvords ft 5 -ubs 8 
On theſe my — Hes; | 

Here ſweerer'eomfortsoheer in denk | 

Than all the roand of wege, 


4 Let earth's alturing 3 Ing H- 
While thou art near; in wain 


One ſmile one bliſdful ſmile of ti; 
My deareſt Lord-oatweighs them all? 


5 Thy name my-inriwft! —— dT 
Thou art my life, my. e carꝰ : 
Depart from hae dis Aru tis mbre, 


T endlets ruin, deep difpaleys". 7 10 
M 6 Low 


I 


7 


* 


(1120) 


6 Low at th y feet my-fout wov'd lie, 
Here are dwells, and peace divine; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
4 eee 


HYMN, XCVW., T5 6 


"7 * 


% e e e 


1 O Dear Redeemer, who alone 
. Canſtgi me eaſe in pain; 
' Whoſe blood did once for fin atone, 


” | o 3”; 3 0 
And pardon for me gain. 


2 I once was w dend in fin, r | 
And i of thee; | | 
Apdval 'd comentely therein, * 


3 wap areas hen views 4] | 
And mark d my ev'ry way, 

And fill in tender love purſu eg 
Me, who from the did ſtray. b 


1 


More precious to 
"Than RR —— perfume, 
tat 195k 


4 Thy name is now thro” 


71 


_ 


r 
* «# > 


5 Withan 


(6111) 


s Without thy favour tho”l 2 
Life but a burden is: 
Nought elſe can ſatisfaction Site, 1 b 
Experience ſhews me this. Nen 


6 My faithleſs heart, O Saviour dear, 
Correct with gentle hand; - - | 
In every mn are wi $1.4} 
 AloneIcannot.ſand,-/! +7 | 
H Y M N XCIX 
UNIVERSAL. PRAISE. 


THE 8 nies of W Kage” ns 5 


My Joyful voice "hall ſing, 
And call the nations to adore 72 
Their former and their king- 4 
2 'Twas his right-hand that ſhap'd our cl, 
And wrought this human frame; 


But from his own immediate 3 
Our nobler ſpirits came. | 


3 We bring our mortal pow rs to God, 
And worſhip with our tongues; 
We claim ſome kindred with the ae, 


And Join th" angebe feng. | 
M2 4 


(112) 


3 Let wn beaſts of ev wape, 
And fowls of ev'ry wing. 
And rocks, and wees, aud ſires, Ae 

Their various tribute bring. 


5 Ve planats to his honour ſhine; 
And wheels pf nature roll; ner 
Praiſe him in v '© eue, | 


unweary | 
Alͤlound the ſteady pole. 
6 The brightneſt: of our mater name 


The Side creation fills, 


And his-uaWounded grandeur flies! = 
Beyond the heav' wy balls, 


* {JI <6: 


HPV CC 
A DIVINE RAPTURE: 


hy 


I FROM thee, my:Gdd; my joys.ſhall riſe, 
And'van eternal rounds, 
Beyondithe limits: of the ſkies, 

And all created bound. 


2 The loly triumph of my ſdub 
Shall deatꝶ itſeif out brave, 
Leave. dullt mortality behind; 


And fly beyond the ge 


(113). 


3 There, where my blefled F970 reigns, 
In heav'n's ummeaſür U ſpace e, 


Tl ipend along eternitr, 
In pleaſure Amin Praiſe- 


4 Millions of years my wond” ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy: Beauties rove, 
And endleſs ages PlVadbre 
The glories of thy love, ro gt 
5 Sweet Jeſus, ev ry ſmile of thine 
Shall freſh endearments bring, 
And thouſand taſtes of new 7; 


From alt thy | graces {pring-” 


6 Haſte, my beloved, fetch my foul | 
Up to thy blefs'd abode; 1 
Fly, for my ſpirit longsto ſee 
My Saviour, and my God. 


HY MN ci 
G OD ALL Nv A LEE. 


M d God, my life, my lies, 
To 8 to thee, 1 call ; 
I cannot live if thou re 


For Dow eil! in all. 


I 


' * Wo, 
| + # - ; 65 4 : . 
"#1 J. "4 P'S , 1 


(114) 


2 Thy ſhining orice can chene 
This dung eon where I dwell ; 1 
Tis paradiſe when thou art here, 
It thou depart” tis hell. 


ok The ſmilings of thy face, 
How lovely, Lord, they are! | 
"Tis heav'n to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but ne. 


4 Jo thee, and thee alone 
The angels owe their bliſs ; 
They fit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is. 


5 Nor * 4 the tk, 
Can one delight afford; 


No not one drop of real joy, 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 


6 he thou the ſea of lobe, 
Where all my pleaſures roll; 


The circle where my — mov 0 | 


And centre of my foul. 


To thee my ſpirits fly, : 

With fullneſs of deſire; 
Yet very far from thee 1 lie, 
Lord Jeſus, raiſe me higher. 


HYMN 


Bi 


_C 
HY * N CEL! 
1418 E TO THE KDEEMER. 


PLung ng d in a gil ph of dark deſpair, 105 


We wretched ſinners lay, 
_ one chearing beam of bee, 


Or ſpark of glimm ring day. 


With pitying eyes the prince of grace #1 & 
Beheld our Tet pleſs grief ; „ en bat 

He ſaw, and ( 00 — 0 10 
He ran to our relief. S nn 1 


Down 5 the ſhining rr 
With joyful haſte he fled ; 1 

Enter d the grave in mortal geld, 1K 
And due among the dead. A 


Oh! for this love, let rocks and hills a Tp 
Their laſting filence bre 
And all harmonious human [67 


The Sev NPR : : 


s aſſiſt our - mighty joys, * 73, rn 711 r 7 
ike all — harps of gold; 


But when you taiſe your bighet ors, 11 
nnn de er he told, 00005 | ge R 


6 E ) 
. IRMBECTION FROM (ENEMIES 
B. TSE. ſoul, J yEul, ; 
0 And e in 


wakecmy Yoiee, and loud procl 
1 gloriqus graca abroad. 


to Tine jt 4} 


2 He rasdeme f the depps-af, fins ai 
The gates of gaping hell,; 1 
And ele rede e 
Than tas before 1 fell 


3 The armæofß everlaſting love 
Beneath my ſoul he ped es 
And on —— wie robe | 
My ſlippety-foorfteps:tafl. b BAA 


4 The citytbſ my: bleſtabode 
. Is wall'd — — of wal 
Salvatiem fer a balwatletands 
To ſhield liedgcred: place: y 


5 Satan may vent / bis ſharpeſt ſpite, | 
And alk his legions Toanf; 


Almigimyimerey guards: my life, 
W 4d 


* 


N 
; r 


(f) 

Ariſe; ry al, abe my wee, , 0 ' bi 
And ſongs. of. praiſes}fing,; Le | 

Loud n . 

My n and my king. 


run en 
0D OUR ov HAPPINESS, 


M Y God, my portion, and my love, ; 
My everlaſting all; 
I've none ba thee in beavin above, 


Or on 6 ball. 
What empty things are all the ſkies, 
Andthis inferior olo@# 
There's nothing here deſerves oY 
There's nothing * 


z In vain the bright, the woming tn 

Scatters his feeble git: 

Tis thy ſweet beams create my noon 
If chow withdraw tis night. LA 7 


And whilſt upon · my refllefs bed} | 
Amidſt the ſfrades Erol; N 4 
If y Me ene hens; Ne 
Tis morning will my dul! 


(118) 


. | 
And health, and''fafe abode; © 

We praiſe thy name for all theſe 
| But they are not my God. 


6 How vain a toy is nn 
Bt: If once compar'd to thee ? . 
| And what's my ſafety, or my health, 
Or all my friends tome? WE 


F Were I poſſeſſor of the earth, 
And call'd the ſtars my own ; _ 
Without thy graces, and mand 
| I were a wretch un 


$ Let other firetch their arms like eas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore ; 
Grant me viſits of thy face, 
And I defire no more. | 


HYMN cv. 
7 AIT E. C AIM. 5 


> LL yethatpaſs by, 
A To Jeſus I nigh, 
To you is a. $0 that Jeſus ſhou'd die 
Your ranſom and peace, | 
Your ſurety he is, ; 


Gagne he there ever was mon like his, 
2 For 


4 


(119). 


For what a: you have done; 
His bl muſt atone ; 
The father hath-puniſh'd for you his dear ſon ; 
He anſwer'd for all, 
O come at his call, 
And low at. his croſs with aſtoniſhment fl 


3 For you and * me 
He pray d on the tree; 

The prayer is accepted, the ſinner s free; | 
That finner am I, 
Who on, Jeſus rely | 

And come for the pardon God cannot deny. 


4 MypardonIclaim, 
For a ſinner I am, 
A finner believing in 8 
He purchas d the grace, 
Which now I embrace, 
O Father thou 2 he hath dy'd in my 


5 His death is my 
My advocate ſee, e 


And hear the blood ſpeak, that hath ve" | 
for me 4 
Acquitted I was, | | 
When he bled on the croſs; 
And by lofing his life he hath carry'd my 
cauſe. HYMN 


Fo 


3_ This is the way I long hive fou 


4 (120 

H _ N CYL 
THE WY To CANAAN.” 

15885 my al, to dev is gone, | 


whom 1 0 hopes vpon ae 
Ha us track I ſee, and III purſue 


The narrow eee 1 b 
wo The way the holy 


ets went, * 

The road that ew 7 from barten 

5 kings hi ighway y-of bohnefs 
807 ker alf his Paths e _ 


And mourn'd becauſe I found it Getz 
My grief a burden long has been, 
Becauſe I could not ceaſe from fin, 


4. The more 1 be Wb 10 
W ſinn'd, and ſtumbl'd but the more 
Till late I heard my Saviour fay, 
Come hither foul, “1 AM THE WAY.” 


| 5 To! glad I come, und t ben Lamb" 


Shalt take me to thee as 1 am: 
Nothing but fin I thee can | 
N but love al Cee, | 


: 
vet 


" * 5 LI 


(rer) 


6 Then will J tell to ſinmers round, 
What 4 dear Saviour I have found; 
l point to thy redeeming blood, 
And ſay, Behold THE WAY TO Gov.” 


HYMN CVIL- 


PRAISE YE THE. LORD. 


1] Ord and God of heav*nly ypow'rs, Halleluja 


Theirs, and O benipnly ours; Hallelujah 
let earth proclaim, Hallelujah 


Glorious king, 


Worms attempt deb thy dame Hallelujah | 
2 Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, Halleluja 


Hear, the world's —— thous Hallelu Fah 


Jeſus, | in thy name we pray, Hallelujah 


Take, O take vn away. Hallehujals | 


5 Thee to laud i in Go vine, Hallelujah 
Angels and archangels join _ Hallehyah 


We with them our voices alſo; Hallelujah 


Echoing thine eternal prom. Nr 


4 Holy, holy, holy Lord f 15550 - Halllety) ahn 
Live, by heav'n andeant ar Halelu ah 
Full of thee they ever cry - Hallatjah 
* Glory LEES on togh- n Fatah 


1 HYMN 


* 
— 
. 


fs (122) 
HYMN cn. 


1 Jeſs, cxerlaliing, Cod, | | 
O Who once for ſinners ſhediſt thy blood 
"Upon mount Calvary ;. 
And finſh'd*there redemption”s oil, 
And mad' ſt loſt man thy happy ſpans 
© Adl-glory be to thee. 


2 pain would bthink upon thy pain, 
And find therein my life and gal, 7 
And fix my heart and mind; 
Upon thy wounds and dying love; 
Nor from the ſanie my heart remove, 
Pill all hy: weiten | 


3 Content and glad P ever be: N 
To have ſalvation, Eord, from "ſb . 
Een as a ſinner poor; 
I nothi have, F nothing am 
80 trealure's in the bleeding . | 
_ now eater 2 


4 The more e thro” grace myſelf I Know, 
The more content J am to bow, 


And fink beneath thy croſs: : 
And live by faith upon tha un 
Waling on thee for ev'ry 

And count my gin but lit Ihe 

MNT! "BY Mo N 


2 . (123) 
HYMN CIX. by 
CHRIST THE.  BELIEVER's ALL.” 


1 JT Amb of God, we fall Auen thee, 
Humbly truſting in thy croſs, 
That alone be all our glory 
All things elſe are dung. caddie. 
Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 
Only ſource of all that's good: 


Ev ry grace, and ev'ry favour 
Come tous thro' n 


2 Jeſus gives us true repentance, 

By his Spirit ſent from heav n; 
Jeſus whiſpers this ſweet ſenten e,. 
ee en 1 
Faith he gives us to believe it; 
Want we wiſdom ? he muſt give i * MT... 


Hearing ears, and ſeeing eyes. oo 


3 Jeſus gives us pure affe&tions; ... r 
' WHls to do whathe requires i 
Makes us follow his directions: 

And what he commands, inſpire. 
All our pray rs, an IOnS, ts 
Rightly offer d in his name, f 


He that dictates them is Jeſu: 
He that e is the fame. I When 


(.. 


4 When we. © Kew on Jeſu's ment, 
Then we worſhip God aright : 
Father, Son, and Holy Spare, 571 


Then we favingly unite.  - 

This the whole conchufion of it; 
Great or good whate'er we call ; 
God, or King, or Prieſt, or Prophet, 

Jeſus Chrift is All in All K 


HYMN CX. 
HUMAN WEAKNESS OWNED. 


M Lord, bon great's the favour ! 4 
M That 12 finner poor, 
Can thro thy blood's ſweet Wr bur 
— . thy mercy's door: 
an 0 all: | 
Untothe Aer 22 þ 
There wait the welcome nbtfipe; 
That bids me go in peace. * 


2 Lord, I'm an hetpleS cane, 5 
Full of «the de —_— 
Throughout defiP& by nature, 
| U e eck OPT: 
y ſtrengt is perfect weakneſs, wy 
And all I have isfinz © 
NN heart is all uneleanneſs, 
"A — of thieves within. 


oo 


(125) 


z In at forte condition, 
Who ſhall afford me ond > 


Where ſhalt I find: compaſſion 


But in the church's head [pda 
| Jeſus, thou art all pity, - 


O take- me 6n-thine he, 3 75 7 75 | 


And exerciſe thy mercy, - - 
To fave me from all harms. 


4 TIl never ceaſe repeating 
My numberleſs complies 
But ever be entr 


The glorious king of ſaints, 


Till I attain the im 


age | 
Of him I mly'love; - ' 


And pay my —— homage 
With all the ſaints IG; 


5 Then I, with all in Mey: 
Will. thankfully relate 


Th am azing, pleaſing flory 1 


Of Jeſus low ſo great; 
In this bleſt contemplation 
I ever ſhall be well; 


And prove ſueh conſolation, = 
As none below can tell. 


(126) ä 
H v M N cxl. 

5 EXULTING. IN engl. l 
Ein « T'HE delpiled Nattireve,” : * 


Who is chief in my een; „ 
Mark d with ſcourges, nails and ſpear, $1 
. enſign in the air. 5 9 5 


2 None among the ſons of men, 

None among the heav'nly train, 
Can with my belov'd . 
Who to me is ever dear. 


3 Had T'Gabriet' heav a mink; 
He ſhou d evet be my ſong ; J 

Object of my preſent bliſs, . 

Subject of my future prate. 


4 Raviſh'd I'm beyond depree, 
While I view him on the tre: 

All his wounds and bruiſes are 4.4 b 
To my ſoul nnn _ | 1 


5 Other lovers I deſpiſe ; '% 
Mine is gone ben Adele: | 
ly things are far too mean 


To divert me from the Lamb. 


* => * 1 * - * - 
. FY s £7 ? * 
a F 4 - 1 
—* $*& — Ss. ” F4 ky 
= - . 
© 
* 
4 


(1p). 


How my Lord ſhall 1 ſet. ock 


All thy dignity and worth 
Human words cannot expreſs 


Half chy love, orhalf th thy peace. 


From thy fulneſs me fupply 


Of thy grace to teſtify, - 
Let my fellow creatures prove. 


What is tafted in thy love. © 


; Soul and body fink with name,; 
While I thee, my Saviour, name; Fo 
Soul and 1, Lord ron 


Hy. MN cxn. . 


n E * -S vi. 119. 
How oft have fin and En pe 
To rend my foal from thee, my noon 
But everlaſting 15 thy We, ö 
And Jeſus eals it with his blood. 


2 Amid temptations ſharp and long, 
My ſoul to this dear refuge flies ; 
Hope, is my anchor firm and ſtrong, 


W bite tempeſts blow, 2 7 billows riſe, 
3 The 


(128) 


3 2 ſpel bears my ſpirits up: | 
Lay ys the foundation for my hope, 


In oaths,” and -promites, and blood. 


HYMN cxttt.. 
LOVE 


0 


All taken up by thee? 


Ohl may we pant and thirſt to prove, 


The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
© The love of Chriſt fo free. 


Tn God only knows the love of God, 
Other & nou! were thed abecad 
In each poor heart 
For love I'd 2 for love I'd pine, 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


3 O chat we cou'd for ever fit 
With Mary, at the maſter's feet, 
| Be this our happy choice! 

Our only care, delight, and bliſs, 


Our joy, our heav'n on earth be this, 
"To hear the bridegr5om's voice 


— 


ithful and unchanging God 


Lovedivine; how ſweet thou -art ! 
When ſhall we find our Iongivg . 


© ad — .y 


8 


ere 46 rod ic o£d 


(425) 


Thy coll love may we require, 5: "4 

+ Nothing'on earth beneath defire, 
Nothing in heaven above: 

Let earth and all its trifles go, . 

Give us, O Lord ! thy 8 5 


1 JOHN"1v. 16, LATTER PART» 


' L divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heav'n to earth come down ! 

Fix in us thine humble dwelling, 

All thy faithſul mercies crown: 

Jeſus ” hack art all compaſſion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 

Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 

Enter ev'ry-longmg heart 


2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving ſpirit, 

Into ev ry troubled breaſt | © 1 3 
Let us all in thee inherit, . 
Let us find th promis'd reſt: . 
2 e gr 

pha and Omega be, 

End of faith, as its 
n 


«4 


* 
8 


| 


dee 


Come, Aga w A rer, . b 

p r F 
Suddenly return, and never, | 1 
Never more thy temples leave! 3 


bee we wou d be always bleſſing, 

Serve thee as thine hoſts above, 4 

Pray, and praiſe thee without eng; 

Glory in thy precious love. 1 

4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 85 1 
Pure, unſpotted may we be, © # 

Let us ſeeth y great falvation, Jag ic 

| Dee y reſtor'd by thee ! 

Chang d from glory into glory 
IN 2. 95 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 

Loftin wender, love, andpraile. 
HYMN cxv. 

GOD THE ONLY REFUGE IN TROUBLE WJ! * 

1 EAR Refuge of my weary foul, 33 
D On thee when forrows riſe; 

On thee, when waves of hte roll, A 
My fainting hope relies, eng 


2 While hope'revives, tho' preſs'd with fear, i 
And I can fay, © My God, 
Beneath thy — 1 Crna my cares, 
Land pour my woes abroad. 3 To 


pb „ 
(rar) ws * 


To thee I toll each rifing grief. _= 
For thou alone canſt heal ; - 8 

Thy word can bring à ſweer relef, BS, --; 
bor ev'ry pain I feel, 


* 


But oh! when gloomy doubt bear 


I fear to call thee mine; So 
The ſprings of comfort ſeent to fail, 
Andall my hopes. decline. f 


5 Yet cious God, where ſhall Le 7 . 
T wart my only truſt ; . 
And ſtill my foul wou'd eleave to the,. 
Tho' Proſtrate in the duſt- 1 


$ Haſt thou not bid me ſeek 5 face'? _ < 
And ſhall I feek in vain #0 
And can the ear of ſovreign grace Te 
Be deaf when L complain . 
1 £5 A 
No, nil the cc ſpp" "reign grace i g. 55 
Attends the mourner nen F 
Omay I ever find acceſs, © 
To breathe my ſorrows there. 


ö Thy mercy-ſeat is open {ill ; 
Here let my foul retreat, 

With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait | beneath thy feet. | 

; H Y K 


11 - 


AY 


KN Db 
THANKSGIVING 


1 [EET and right i it is to ſing, Ka : 


Glory 7. = p00 aan 
mne tinaang place; > 141-1 
To rehearſe his ſolemn praiſe, | 
; 2 Join, ye ſaints, the ſong around, 
. ae help che ſolemn found ; 1. * 2 
Publiſh thro' the world abroad f 


Glory och cem G. 

= Praiſes hire to thee ve give, . 
Gracious thou our thanks receive; 3 
Holy father, ſov reign Lord, : Tis 
Ev'ry where hecho nents; 7 


4 Tho th i injurious world exclaim, 


we ſtill in Jeſu's name; 25 4 
Saviour thee, we ever bleſs, f * 
N our Lecd and God cogfes. | 
F; 
* * . . WA * 
ö re en 
er e. A 


(333) 
HYMN Cxvn T 
HEAVENLY 10y O ber 


Caray enn 
'And let your joys be known'; 

oin in a ſong with ſweet accord, 

While ye ſurround the chrene- 


2 The forrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from the place ; ber 
Religion never was deſign li 
To make our 4 up- leſs; n 


3 "Lev hols refuile ng 12 00 
Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavtnly s 


WiIII dre ee f 


4 The men of grace bes found! . 0. 
Glory begun belo.mO· .'i/s 4 
Cale fe earthly Seek 1 
From faith and hope * grow. 


5 The hill of Zion vields 21 1:0 
A thouſand n 1 4 
Before we reach the bereue, 10 
Or wa k tlie 241 ſtreets, | 
3 by a 


0 „ . 6: 


Lit) 
'6 Then let our 


ſongs abeund, 

_ Ander'ry tear be dry ;- 7 | 

We're marching thro” Tmmannel's $- 
To fairer worlds on high. 3 


HYMN. xvi. 
OFFICES OF CHRIST. 


17 OTN alt che glorious names, 
Of wiſdom, love; and ron, 2 

That mortals ever knew, 2 

That angels ever bor 
All are too mean to ſpeak bis — 


Too 6ÿßꝛĩ5 Hterks. 


9, 
Doth our —— * 


To teach his: heav'nly - B * 
M Poul, with —— 1 
_ formsof —_— hears for «bed 


3 Great prophet 8 our God, 4 TH 
Our tongues wou'd bleſs thy name! ũ Bl 
By thee the joyful nes 
Of our ſalxation cam A 

The joyful neus of | fins forgiv i Dh 


* 4 
S > 


Or hell ſubdu d, and peace with bew. 
1 | 1 4 Jeſos 


(15s) 


Jeſus, our: 
Offer'd his blood, and' a7 * | 


No facrifice beſide; 0 


His pow'rful blood did once Kms, 


And now 1t . before the throne. 


Thou dear amigt ad! 1 l b 
Our conqu'ror, and our Ki 0 
1 ſcepter, and thy ferns 

y reigning grace 
Thineis the e pow'r ; 7 Shireen 
in willing bonds, beneath thy feet! 


HYMN CXIX/ 
- $- 45 FEES 


T HK * Ig a M x. 


LB » ob 


— 


ASE ay in ante * 25 : 
the angel ftan 
And holds 5 


And pan n 25 hands: 


Be thou our counſellor, | 

Our pattern, and our ur gude: - 
And thro' this defart land, 

Still Keep us near thy fide ! 

O letourfeet neꝰer run e 
* rove, nor ſeek the coonked \ way,” 


{us 


Thou guilty ſinner ſeek 50 | 750 ga 


wefing: 


Wo 


great kigh-pricf; £10.11 oj | + 


Commiſſion'd from his father's throne, 
To mike lig tinte de mut known. 


7 


”"Y 


EIS ESA f en } 
; ( 1 6 ) 4 
3 4 


43 We'd hear our - rd Seele,, : Oy s & 
W hoſewearchfal eye doth Wie TH " 
Fo or wand'ring ſouls among 41 
The thouſands of his ſnee p-: 
He feeds his flock, he calls: TOY vans, : 
His boſom bears the tender e 
4 To es ſuretys r | 
| My ſoul, commend, thy cauſe ; . 


He anſwers, and fulfils. ee e © 
1 Uis father's broken laws: 
| | Believing ſouls now free are ſet ; | 
= For Chriſt bath N their ag ge 


| 5 Then let ouy fouls ariſe; 1 
| And tread the tempter FR, 4 
Our captain leads us forth . br 
| | WTes and a crown! m 
1 March on ! nor fear to win the day, 
i {364 Thoꝰ death er . 
| 
| 
| 


— ” I; =”) dan... a 


- 
N 90 


* *. . 
— 1 2 n 
SIS ! 


| - 1 ORD av ag Gans: ay if 
L For e 5 y.our wants; 
Satan and a ſinful heart, | 
Cauſe us many hours of We: 
Wee ſail on a troubled - Wen 
": Harraſs'd by the enemp 
| Foes 4 and foes within, 
Temp daily unto ſin. 


. 


(x37), 


| Satan uſes all bis craft, oy 


On ther right hatid, and [the left: _ — 6 Is 5 
World 0 feſh, and hell . 


Jeſus, ſend thy help divine #207 15 
God his little Nee tries, Ar 146 
"Salts with fire each ſactifice; ©: © 


But tho' tempeſts riſe afreſh—. >. 21g WL 


dee 


3 Lord, chy d 5 
Thow'lt us ſave, hike: „ 
Purge the droſ the gold reine, 
Stamp the fame for current coin : in 
Tu, he en find bel, Facet 
But when leaning on thy breaſt ; 
Onward, then we Fectly move, 
When we fuck the breaſts of love, 


4 We ſhall ſurely find at em 
Weakneſs perfected in 1 
Tho' we're toſt with doubts and fears, 
Thou wilt wipe away our tears : 
Lord bring on the joyful day, 
Make our ſorrows flee away; _ 
Gather all thy ſaints in nem 
Thee wo pre wound the throne, 


es * *x, 
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: (YLORY be to God on high; -Hallehijah 
Gem, whoſe glory fills the ſæy, Hallelujah 
Peace on earth to man forgiy'n, Hallelujah 
Man the well-belov'd of heav'n.  Hallelyah 


2 Sov'reign father, heav'nly king, Hallelujah 
Thee we now preſume to fing, - Hallelujah 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, Hallelujah 
Glorious all, and mamberleſs. _ Hallelujah 


3 Hail by all thy works ador'd, Hallelujah 
Hail the everlaſting Lord; = Hallelujah 

Thee with thankfulhearts we prove Hallelujah + 
Lord of pow 'r, and God of love! Hallelujah 


H N MN XXI 
ThE SINNER CONVERTED. | 
HEN with my mind devoutly preſt, 


Dear Saviour, my revolving breaſt 
Wou'd paſt offences trace:: 
Trembling I make the black review, 
Yer pleas'd'behold, admiring too, 
The pow'r of changing grace. 


2 nw 


— : 2 — 


», —þ wooded 


ws 
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1 5 2 This 
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This tongue with blaſp hemies defi, 
Theſe feet to erring 5 1 
In heayinly league | 
Who cou'd believe ſuch lips cou'd praiſe, 
Or think my dark and winding ways 4 
Shou'd ever lead to thee? | 


. Theſe eyes, ther ence abut their fight, 
Noy lift to thee their watry light, | 

And weep a filent flooõsß ß 
Theſe hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs pray'r * 


O waſh away the ſtains they wear, 17 


In pure redeeming bloed 


+ Theſe ears; that plens'd cou'd entertain 
The midnight cat, the haftful firain,” 


When round the feſtal board. UA 


Now deaf to all th'inchanting noiſe, 
Avoid the throng, deteſt the joys, | 
And preſs to hear thy word. 


Thus art thou ſerv'd in * 
And now thou doſt transform my hearty 5 
That drofly thing refine ; 
Now grace dath nature's denen emed, 
And a new creature - bod 
Are, Lord, for ever thine. 


4 


Py 


4 


L 


(449). 5 
H X. ** XXIII. TY 


r e # 57 


1QFT Irelledk, the grace, 
O With tears e, 4 1 
- Which call d me from my native place 


The world's wide wagen THOSE „ 1 


2 My precious time I vainly ſpent, W 
| Subject to nature's ſ ways; C4 77 \? 
My corrupt carnal will was We IE 015 

Its motions to obey. date 


3 Thick darkneſs, 1 my ve, ” 
| I ſtumbled in the night; n 7 Fd 1 


All my . your tha 
To creaturely delight. _ 75 To; 

4 Gol fn min ths med as, 1 
A ſlave to baſe deſ ire, 705 


And by an act of fpecial grace, 7 
The brand pluck d from the . i 


5 O,may;aſenſe of of, $6318. V5 
_* Sar up. my foul toprailes |. 5 
And whet my appetite to taſte, :; . 
Thy Th tt grace. pron, 
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* 
= 
+ 5 


| 
[| 
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HY MN Cxxtv.” * 
THE "BELIEVER HOPE. | 
HEE is a God of fov'reign love, * 
at promis'd heav'n to me; 2 


And 2 — my thoughts to oor above, © 
Where happy ſpirits be, | 


Prepare me, Lord, for thy right 
Then come the joyful day 

Come death, and forme celeſtial bad, 

To bear my ſoul a W-. 


Then, my beloved," OTST... 
Up to thy bleſt abode; Talat 0 10 — 
That face to face 1 wer debas LA 
My Saviour, and my God. l 


hand, va $- 
: % "2 L . 
” , 

. : 


i477, 


4 God has laid up in heav'n for me, f 1 82 
A crown which cannot fade; 155 
They teous judge at iu bet 
place it on my head, 


5 Nor hath the king of grace deereed plas 5 

This prize for me alone * 
But all that love and long to ee 42 0 ö 

Ti appearance of his Son. 


a 
W > 33 4 
= * 2 


— 


6: 0 See human nature funk i 


(942) 
HYMN; cxxv. 


PS AN en. V 2 R 5 1 eil 


4 ARISE, my tend'reft thoughts, atiſe, 
To torrents melt my ſtreaming eyes! 
And thou, my heart, with feel 


Thoſe evils, which thou n | 


in hams 1, 1 q- 
See ſcandals d on Jeſu's name l 
The Father wounded thro' the ſon 1. 


The world abus d. ee 
3 See the ſhort ecurſo of vain delight: . 


Cl in ever] n err 
ne . 
The briny way — IM 


4 My God, L feel che mouraful ene; 
My bowels yearn: o'er dy1 ing men; 
And ach th fckrans from: fume! 


5 But feeb my compaſſion proves 
And — it 1 3 
Thine own all- ſa employ, 


And turn thoſe Araps of f to joy. 


HYMN 


(946) 


H v * N cxxVI. 
H E CHRISTIAN CHARGE; 


a. * — 


A Charge'to keep T have, e 
A God to glorify ; ; 4 805 * 
r more if $a FE 
And fi it for the thy.” = 


To ſerve the preſont age, 
My calling to fulfill ; 

O may ir all my pow'rs engage g 
Jo do my maſter's will! 7 4 


Arm me with jealous cate, 
As in thy ſight to live; 


And Of! thy ſervant, Lord prepare, 
A good account to _—Y 


Help me 16watcvandpray, © * 
And om thyſelf rely's 200 o 
And let wender ny truſt betray,” MY 


(244) 
H * * N CXXVIE. 
FAITH IN CHRIST OUR SAOCRIFICT, 


A IN all the bhood of beats, | 
On Jewiſh altars ſlain; 
Cou'd give the guilty S Peace, 
Or walh away one ſtain. 


2 But Chriſt, the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins-away ; 

A facrifice of nobler name, F334 f 
And richer blood chan they. 


My faith would lay its hand 

On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I ſtand, 

And there confeſs. my fin. 


My ſoul looks: back to ſee - 3 

The burdens thou didſt Ra. y 75 
When hanging on the curſed tres, 

And hopes her guilt was there. 


5 Believing we rejoice 


To fee the curſe remove; 
We bleſs the Lamb with chearful voice, 
And ſing his bleeding love. 


H Y MY 


((445)) 
H/Y/M Ny CXXVHI. 
% M $0 NN NIIG 
AN and ſing the ſong 4 
Moſes and the Lamb L.A 


Wake ev'ry heart and ey'ry . 
To praiſe the Saviour $ name. 


| 
1 


Sing ot his ching lore, Baths : 
Sing of his riſing pow- rr, 
eee IRTP 
or thoſe, whoſe fins he bore. 5 


Sing ttill we feel chars i 

Aſcending with our tongue, 

Sing till the love of fin departs, _ 
And grace "pes our, fia 


4 Sing e on your SAKS way, rh, 
Ye ranſom d ſinners ſing; 
Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 
In Chriſt th” eternal Ling. 


5 Soon ſhall ye hear him ſay, B 33 
Ve bleſſed children come:F; 4 
Soon Will he call 1 bence away, Ts 
And take bis w rers home. 4 


— 
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HYMN NX 
PP ENI Z ER. 5 M. v il L 


1 JOME, thou fount of ev'ry bleflir i 
Tune my heart to thy grace 

Sen of ey hover at | ] 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : F 4 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 


Sung by flaming tongu es above; 1 
Praiſe the mount Em fixt upon it, 1 


Mount of God's unchanging love? 


- 2 Here _ mine Eben-ezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come; N 
And I hope by thy hire __ 
Safely-to arrive at home. x 
Jeſus fought me, wherr a 
Wand ' ring from the fold of God; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, g 
Interpos'd with precious Dlood: UA 


"Rs. 


* 


3 Oh to grace how great a debtor, = 3 
Daily I'm conſtrainꝰd to be! 


Let that grace, Lord, ke à fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to the! 

Peng Wages! Lord, I feel it: 

Prone to leave che God lo e 

r heart, Lord, take and LE; 
' Sal k from thy.courts 3 


. 
L 5 


(149) 
H'Y M N Ccxxx. 
LONGING [AFTER CHRIST, 


Tg ſhepherd of Iſrael, and mine, 
The joy, anddefire-of my Heart ; 

For cloſer communion I pine; 

= 2 — 

e I languiſh 

Where all, whe their 


7 *s 
Are ſereen'd from the — the a 


; An! hew me har hapic pace v7 2 
Were en ries. 


"4 h — 5, > 


Thy loads for. afinner declare, | 
Thy paſſion and death on the tere; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 
To ſuſfer, and — with thee. 


3 'Tis there with — dock: 
There only I covet to reſt: 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or riſe ts be hid in chy beat; 
Tis there I Wo d always abide, 
— — ey 
Conceal'd in the cleſt of lidey, 


Ecernally ** thine heart. 


Kenn 


ns) 
HY MN CXXXL 
enn ls T. WITHDRAWN 


0 -What-ſhall I do to retriere , 
i The love for a ſeaſon beſtow'd ; 
e ro dn e 70 
Exilꝰd from the of God: 
With ſorrow diſtracted and doubt, 
Wich palpable horror oppreſt, 
The city I wander about, . 0 b: A 
Arid ſeek my repoſe in his breaſt. 


2 Ve watchmen of Iirgel, declare | ES 
If ye t beloved have ſeen, 

And point to that heay'nly fair, 
Surp the children of men: 

My lover and lord from above, 
Who only can quiet my pain, 

Whom only I languiſh to love, 
O where ſhall I find him again? 


3 The joy anddefire of mine eyes, * 
The end of my ſorrow and woe 3 _ 
My x and my: heav'nly prize, 
My h of ambition below : 
Once more if he ſhew 1 1 
He never again ſhall depart, 
Detain'd ia my wo cloſeſt embrace, 
Conceal'd in the depth of my heart. 
1121 HY MN 


(1490 


HYMN CXXXIL- 
THE. PILGRIM's SONG. 


Riſe an tranſitory things, 


RE my ſoul, and ſtreteh thy wings, f 


better portion, trace; 


— 


Tow'rds heaven, thy — 85 place; 
San, and moon, and ftars decay, 


Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove; x 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away, . 15 


To ſeats prepar'd — 


2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe ; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 


, = * 
. 
7 


* 
* „ * — 


* 


Both ſpeed them to their ſource: 


So a ſoul that's horn of God 


Pants to view his 1 face, 


Upward tends Eben abode, 
To reſt 1 in His brace. | 


3 Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 


Prefs onward to the prize; 
Soon our Saviour will return, 

Triumphant i in the ſkies: 
Yet a ſeaſon, and you know 

Happ entrance will be giv” D, 
All our forrows left below, 


BY earth r for heav n. 


P 3 


— - * 


* . 
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H Y M N I o 0 
4 * o F A E . 7 
1 Haren of che heaw'nlf ling, 3 
As ye journey ſweetly 


Sing y our Saviour's worth 1 2 4 
Glatious io his works and ways! : 


2 Ye are trav ling home to Gd. 
In the way the fathers ftod + Lo Ty 
They are happy now, and x 1 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. - N 


30 ye baniſh'l ſeed n 

Chriſt our advocate is made; 5 | 

Us to fave our flefh aflumes, er 3 \ 
Nene to our ſouls becomes ee: 


4 Shout ye lit: le flock and bleſt, 
You on Jeſu's throne ſhall en; | 
There your ſeat is now 6 eee 
There your kingdom, and reward. 


5 Fear not brethren, 1 ſtand „ e YL 
On the borders of your land ; _ 

Jeſus Chriſt, vout Lacher en, 1 t 1 |. 

; Iii EIN 

Bids you undiſinay d go n ba! 


n 

ti we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below: "7 2h 
Only thou our leader bee, 
And we till will follow thee ! | 


HYMN CXXXT... 
FLESH AND SPIRIT. | 


HAT diffrent pow'rs of grace and fv, | 
W Attend our mortal FL 


hate the thoughts that work within, | 
And do the works I hate, 


2 Now I complain, and groan and dic, 
While fin and fatar reign ; 
Now raiſe my ſongs of rump high, 


For grace prevauls again, 


So darkneſs ſtrug ggkes with the light, 
Till perfect day ariſe ; 

Water and fre mann the fight, 
Until the weaker di 


Thus will the fleſh and ſpirit ſtrive, 
And vex, and break — . 
But I ſhall quit this mortal life, 

And fin ever ceaſe. 


* 


RE” E bh, * 
4 | HYMN 


(552) 
H Y MN CXXXV,- 
THE BEATIFIC VISION, 


11 Lon nn N 
With glory and light from above 3 
The king Abs beauty diſplayd 
_- bs beauty of hoheſt love: 
Ilanguiſh, and die to be there, 0 
Where Jeſus hath fix'd his abode ; 1. 
- O When ſhall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of God! 


7 % 


2 With him Ion Zion ſhall and! 0 hh. 
CT For Jeſus hath ſpoken the word) | 
The breadth of Immanuel land 
Survey by the light of my org. 
But when on thy boſom reclin'd, - 
Thy face I an ftrengthen'd twike, 
My fulneſs of rapture I find, 
My heaven of heavens 1 in bee! | 
3 How happy the petpk that dvell | 5 
Secure in the city above !' 
No pain the inhabitants feel, A 
No ſiekneſs or ſorrow ſhall prove : - 
Phyſician of ſouls upto me, be 
Forgiveneſs and holineſs give, - - Ms 
And then fram the body ee, | 
And then to the city receive. MF V 
HYM\Y 


( 153) \ 
HYMN. CXXXVI. 


1057 Je ſu, our Lord, 
Thy name be ador'd; 
For all the rich N eonvey d by thy 
word. 


Fr In ſp irit we trace | 
Thy 3 of grace, | 
| And cheat join in a concert ef proſe. 4 


4 =o antient of h 85 
His glory diſplays, = 
And ſhines on his choſen wich cheriing 
WW 
, The trumpet of God 


Is ſounding abroad, 
— Maney alvation thro) 


* x 3 3 „ - 
* , 
” 1 
* : p j - 


5 Thrice happy ar they, 00 U on a4. 
Who hear and obey, - 
And ſhare; in the e of this goſpel 


1 day, ) 56-2013 2008 mn: 97405 


"+119 1 a 1 
b The people who 2 | 
The Saviour below, 


i With > Durning affection to worſhip him glow. 
| 7 Their 


; 6184) 


7 Theiranguiſh and matt, 
And ſorrows depart, 
Who find his ſalvation inſcrib'd on ther 
heart. 


8 Thisbleſſng be mine, 
Thro' favour divine, ' 


But O, my redeemer, the glory bethine! | 


The work is of oY 
Thine, thine be 


And mine to adore. thee, FEAT "mY 
ways. . eee 


HYMN CXXXVEL 
 CRUCIF IXION TO DRE _ | 


HEN I I-farvey the une cel 
On which the prince 2 dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I — but lo 


And pour contetipt on all my pride. 


2 Forbicl it, Lord, that T Would boaſt: 2 
Save in the croſs of Chriſt my God 5 
All the vain things that charm me 210 
facrifice then to 228 ** 


* 


w 


3 Se 


(55) 


3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow ming Eng Gan f 

Did e' er ſuch love, ſuch ſorrow inet? 
Or thorns compoſe io bright a crown 


Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent fac too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, fo divine, 
Demands my foul. buy lite, my all. 


HY MN cXXXVIII | 
FAREWEL TO THE WORLD. 


1 WV RED, adieu! thou real cheat, 
Oft have thy deceitful charms. 
Fil'd my heart with fond conceit, 
Fooliſh hopes, and falſe alarms : 
Now I ſee as clear as day, ith 
How thy follies paſs away. 


2 Vain thy entertaining fights, 
of = — Arg. renew d, 
of th y delights 
* but! ter _ delude : 
Thee I quit for heav' n above, 
We of the nobleſt * 


(6186) 


3 Farewel honour s empty pride, "Nb 
Thy own nice, uncertain guſt, ; 
If the leaſt miſchance betide, 

. Lays thee lower than the duſt: 
Worldly honours end in gall, . 
Riſe to-day — to- morrow fall. 


4 Fooliſh vanity — farewel — an 

More inconſtant than the wave, 

Where thy ſoothing fancies dwell, 
Pureſt tempers they deprave: 

He, to whom I fl 1 — 

| Jeſus Chriſt ſhall 2 me free. 


5 1 Let not, Lor en 


Follow fleeting toys, .... v4 
Since in thee alone I fing 
Solid and ſubſtantial joys > 
Joys that never over paſt, 


Thro' eternity fhall laſt, | 


6 Lord, how happy is the heart 


-  Afﬀterthee while it aſpires! 
True and faithful as thou art, 0 5 
Thou ſhalt anſwer its defires ; 1 
It ſhall ſee the glorious ſcene * 125 : 
Of thine * reign, h — 
t Y vival 


2 


HY MY 


QoS) 


HYMN CXXXIX 
G R AT hy, v D FE. 0 
I WHEN all chy mercies, O my God, 
My rifing foul farveys, | 


| | Tranſport with the view I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 8 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain d. 
And all my wants redreſt. 
When in the ſilent womb Fr. 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


Unnumber d eomforts to my ſoul 5 

Thy tender care beſo wd. 
Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 

From whom thoſe comforts flow d. 


4 When in the ſlipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps Iran ; 
Fhine arm, unſeen, convey 4 me fafe, 
And led me on to man. 


5 When worn by ſickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd my face; 
And when in fins and Crt funk, - 
N my ſoul with grace. 


_ 6 Thy 


1 


(158). 


6 ; Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliſs, 
Has made my run Oer; 
And in a kind * ithful friend, 
Has doubled all my ſtore. 


I 


Thy ee PH purſue; 
And after death in diſtant worlds, 


The * theme renew. 


$ When nature fails, and Ga and r 
Divide thy works no more; 


My ever — heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 


Y 9 Thro' all eternity to thee 


A joyful ſong I'Il raiſe ; 
For oh ! al ee va / 
W e wa 


HYMN cxl. 


W 


HAT ſhale md unto thee; 
Thou gloridus Lord. of life and pow'! 


Teach us to 55 the humble knee; 
Teach us with thankfulneſs radore'; 
To praiſe thee as thy ſaints above. 

To praiſe thee for thy wondrous love. 


(759). 


2 When like. loft ſh ** wander d wide, 
And left the watchful ſhepherd's eye; 
When borne along my — mk ade 
Of this'world's fin and vanity ; 
Our Jeſus from the heav'ns n 
To fave us by his grace alone. 


2 He bore our fins upon the tree, 
(To ſeek arid fave the loſt he came) 
There was he bound to ſet us free, 
From death, and everlaſting ſhame: 
The captive flock from hell was freed, | 
And ranſom'd when their ſhepherd bled. 


4 Before the father's au ful throne, 
Our merciful hi gh he ſtands, 
And interceedi is own, 
The purchas 3 now demands ; 
_ His people's everlaſting friend, f 
Who loving--loves them to the end, 


5 May we his baniſh'd hes rejoice, - - A 
Him for our Lord and God to own ;._ Pp 
To take him as our only choice; 2 9 K 
And cleave to him in love alone: 
Be growing up in holineſs, '' 
Thed meet him in the realnis E bliſs 


©» 2 HYMN 


a 
(160) 
HYMN CXIL 

* {JH i. F mY | 


1 TH God is the God we adore, _ 
| Our faithful unchangeable friend ; 

Whoſe love is as great as his pow'r, - 
And neither knows meaſure nor end. 


2 "Tis Jeſus, the FIirsT and the LAsr, 
Whoſe ſpirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 

We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, | 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 


— 


"HYMN CXLH 


A Thouſand foes. prepare to war 
Againſt a feeble ſaint ; 
Jeſus, in my behalf appear, 
And chear me, leſt I faint. ' 


2 Give me an heart divorc'd from fin, - 
Shut up from worldly care; ELL 
Conſtant, fincere, and fervent in 
The exerciſe of pray'r. 


SW, F "y | | 3 Watchful 
” 4 - 


a 


3 Watchful in ev'ry work and word, 
Ready to ſpeak thy praiſe ; 
Arm'd with thy Spirit 8 two edg d ſwor } 
And cloath'd with ev'ry grace. 4. 


Fill'd with x godly filial fear, 

: A conſtant jealous care; 
Leſt I from the right path ſhou'd err, 
Or fall n Fre, : Alke. 


5 To ev 1 earthly object dead; 
Alive to things above; 
Conform'd unto my living kead, 
And fill'd with A love. 


6 Let furious beats no more moleſt, 
Nor paſſions chafe my mind; 
Quench all ill tempers in my breaſt, 
And make me meek and kind, 
Grant me a ſerious, tiber mind, 
From levity ſet free; 
That I may ſhew to all mankind, 
Thine i image, Lord, in me. 


| Aſſume in me thy dwelling place, 
Thy temple, and thy throne, 
Then ſtubborn ſelf ſhall bend to grace, 


And antichriſt fall down. | 
HYMN 


(162) 
HYMN CXLII. 
ADORING CHRIST. 


I BRechren let us join to bleſs 

Jeſus Chriſt, our joy and peace; 

Let our praiſe to him be giv'n, 
High at God's right hand in heav'n 


2 Maſter ſee! to. thee we bow, 
' Thou art Lord, and only. thou; 
Thou the blefled virgin's ſeed, : 
_ Glory of thy church, and bead. 


3 Thee the angels ceaſeleſs fing, 
Thee we praiſe, cur pr prieſ.and king 5 
Falk is thy name of praiſe Mts 0 
Full o glory, ful of Bee. oh 


4 Thou haſt the glad tidings brought, 
* of ſalvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all thy church! and we 
Worſhip in their e AY 


s We thy little, flock adore a 
Thee, the Lord for evermore! 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, 

Till we join with thoſe above ! . 


HY MN 


a 


(163) 
HYMN CXLIV. . 
TO THE HOLY GHOST, 457 


TAY, thou michel ſpirit, "i, 'S hy 

Tho” I have done thee ſuch FO * 
Caſt not a ſinner quite away, _ - PEN 
Nor take thine ä — ih fli * 


8 


2 Tho' I have moſt unfaithful been, 1 
Of all, hoe er thy — oo 

Ten thouſand times thy eſs cen, g 
Ten thouſand times t y goodneſs hors 


But O the chief of inuers pare, 5 
In honour of my great high · prieſt; 
Nor in thy righteous anger Wear 
Texclude me from thy people's * 


4 If. yet thou 1 my ſins forgive, ' 
Een now, O Lord, relieve my woes; 3 

Into thy reſt. of love receive, 

And bleſs me with the calmr oe. 


; Een now my — ſoul releaſe, 


And raiſe me by. thy gracious wa 
Guide me into thy pertect peace, 
And bring me to the promis d land. 


HYMN 


(164) 
H Y M N cv. 
THE CHRISTIAN's EXPECTATION, 


I GP of all conflict 0 take | 
The glory of thy grace ; 
Thy gifts to thee we render bac back 
fn ceaſeleſs ſon g5 of praiſe. 


2 Not unto us, but thee, O Lord, 
Glory to thee be giv n. 
r ev'ry gracious thought and word, 
That brought us nearer heav'n. 


4 Our . ighty hand, 
And he will keep hen fill ; 
And you and I ſhall ſurely ſtand - 
With him on Zion 's hill, | 


4 Him eye to eye we P ſhall ſe, | 

Our face, like his, ſhall ſhine $741 

O what a glorious company, 
When ſaints and angels Join! 4 


5 O what ajoyful meeting "00 
In robes of white array d, #2 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear, | T 
And crowns A our E 7 880 n 
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; Then let us earneſtly contend; 


And fight our paſſage thro? ; . 
Bear in — mind the end, 


And keep the prize in view. . 


Then let us haſten to the day, 
When all ſhall be brought home; 

Come, O redeemer, come away, 
Lord Jeſu, quickly come 


HYMN CXLVI 
A BLESSED GOSPEL, 


RLEST are the ſouls that hear and know 

The goſpel's joyful ſound ; 

Peace ſhall attend . path they go, 
And light their ſheps ſurround. 


Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Thro' their redeemer's name; 

His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn, 


The Lord our glory and defence, F< 
Strength, and ſalvation gives; 
Iſrael; thy king for ever reigns, 

Thy God for ever lives. 


HYMN 


{ 166 ) 


H Y MN CXLVIL” - 
ADORING JESUS. 


I Came let us join, | 

Together combine, 

To praiſe our dear Savi our, our ir 
divine. 


* 


66 a le us adore, 
Who cover'd with gore, 
Late hanged on Calvary, both wounded 


- and poor. 


3 He worthy is bleſt - | 
By ſpirits at reſt, 
W bo once in this deſart his nodal con- 
feſs d. 5 


4 The rophets ho told 
His ſuff rings of old, 


Sing now ſweet chankſgivings on e 
of gold. 7 


The fathers to whom m 
He ſhew'd he would come, | 
Now b om aÞ1 their * 


—— — 


(167): 


The ſpirits of men, 
Who for him were ſlain, 
From Abel the righteous hae now in his 


reign- 
The apoſtles who ſtood, 


Reſiſting to blood, 
For Jeſus's goſpel rejoice in their God. 


O church of the Lamb, 
Here met do the fame, | 
With ay and with angels bleſs Jeſus' s name. 


q My ſoul bear a part, 
For ranſom'd thou art, 


By Jeſu's blood-ſheddiug, his /burial and 
ſmart. 


10 To him that was lain, 
The: ſcorn'd Nazarene, 


Be glory and honour ; let all ſay Amen.” 
HYMN CXLVII. 


Thon holy Lamb divine, 
How canſt thou and ſinners join? 
God of ſpotleſs purity, _ 
How ſhall man concur with thee? 


(168) 


2 Offer up one ſacrifice | 
Acceptable to the ikies ; 


What ſhall wretched ſinners bring 
Pleafing to the glorious king ? 


3 Only ſin we call our own, 

But thou art the darling ſon, 
Thine it is our God t'appeaſe, 
Him thou doſt for ever pleaſe. 


4 We on thee alone depend, 

With thy ſacrifice aſcend, | 
Render what thy grace bath giv 'n, 
Lift our ſouls with thee to heay? n. 


HYMN. CXLIX. 


HUMAN WEAE NESS AND CHRIST: 
STRENGTH. —- 


1] ET me but hear my Saviour ſay, 
Strength ſhall be equal to thy day ; 

Then J rejoice in deep diſtreſs, 

"_ on all ſuffici + grace. 


N ory in Amy, | 
Chriſt's own pow'r may reſt on me; 


When I am weak, 1 * 
Grace is my hield, and Chriſt 


2 


* 
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HYMN cr. 


COD GLORIOUS AND SINNERS 
4 SAVED. 


! FATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders riſe ! 


Known thro” the eartly by thoufand ſigns, 
By and be the Rk Hh 


= 


1 $f j | 

2 Thoſe mighty orbs n thy: pow'r, - i 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkill; . l S: 
And on the wings of ev'ry hour 1 | 
We read thy patience ail, | 


But when we view thy great deſign 3 
To ſave rebellious worms; 331 

Where vengeanee-and compaſſion. j jon 
In their divineſt forms. | 


4 Here the while Deity: 18 Be . 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 


Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace. 


5 Now the: full glories of the Lamb. 
Adorn the heav'nly plains, +: 
a ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And 1 their choiceſt ſtrains, 
4 R 0 ma 


(270) | 


6 O may I bear ſome 8 
In that immortal ſong ; 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue, 


HYMN CLI. 
THY WORD IS TRUTH; 
Y hidu r 


'M And ſhield art thou, Oo 
I firmly anchor all my hopes 


On thy unerring word. , 


2 Engrav'd as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines, 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. | 


3 The ſacred word of grace 15 ſtrong, 

As that which built the ikies ; 

The voice which rolls the ſtars along, 3 
Spoke all the promiſes. | 


e, tow'r, 


rd, 


4 My hiding-place, my refuge, tou r, 


And thigeld art thou, O Lord, 8 
I firmly 6 4 all my hopes, 
On thy * Wonddt. 8 


HYMN 


) 
HYMN CLIL 


P RK @ v. XXVIIt. 14. 


I GP of all grace and majeſty! _ 
Supremely great and good 
If I have favour found with thee, 
Thro” th' atoning blood: 
The guard of all thy mercies give, 
And to my pardon join 3 
A fear, left I ſnou'd ever grieve | 
The gracious ſpirit divine. 


2 If mercy is indeed with thee, 
May I obedient prove, 
Nor e er abuſe my liberty, 
Or fin againſt thy love : | 
This choiceſt fruit of faith beſtow 
On thy ſojourner here; 
And let me paſs my days below 
In humblenets and fear. 


3 Still may I walk as in thy fight, 
My ſtrict obſerver fee z 

And thou by rev'rent love unite 
My child-like heart to thee : 

Still let me, till my days are paſt, _ 
At Jelu's feet abide : 

So.ſhall he lift me up at laft, 
And ſeat me by his fide, 


MEN HYMN 


(172) 
HYMN, CLIL 


$11] © EN, XIII. 9. 


I JESS, thou art my righteouſneſs, - 

Thy death hath bought. # Gol my pear, 
v death hat t o m 
Thy life hath 2 Ag 4 

My dying Saviour, and m God ! ! 
Fountain for,guilt and fin ; 

_ Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and Keep me clean. 


2 Waſh me; and make me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine thou art; 
Waſn me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, and heart! 
Th atonement of thy blood apply, 
"Till faith to fight improve; 
Till hope in full enjoyment die, > 
And all my ſoul be love: t 


HYMN, CLIV. 
N NS TAN CA. 


"0 J,onD Jeſu, when, W it be, 
That Ino more ſhall break with thee? 

When will this war of paſſion ceaſe, 
And my free foul enjoy thy peace? 


2 Here 


(173) 
2 Here I repent, and fin again; 


Now I revive, and now am lain; 
Slain by the ſame unhappy dart, 
Which oh! too often wounds my heart. 


3 O Saviour, when, when ſhall I be, 
A garden ſeal'd to all but thee ? 
No more expos'd, no more undone, 
But live and grow to thee alone, 


4 Guide thou, O Lord, guide thou my courſe, 
9 draw me on with thy ſweet force 
Still make me wa lk, ſtill make me tend, | 
B _ my way, to God 25 end. 


HYMN EY 


TO JESUS CHRIST. 


I HOEY Lamb, who thee receive. 
Who in thee begin to live; | 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, fo let us be. 


2 Fix, O fix my wav” ring mind, 
To thy croſs my ſpirit bind ; 
e! Earthly paſſions far remove, 
Perfect all our ſouls in love. 3 

R 3 a 3 Duſt 


(174) 


3 Duſt and aſhes tho? we be, 
Full of guiltand miſery ; 
Thine we are, thou ſon of God. 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


a. Y ww Ac Aa 


4 Boundleſs wiſdom, pow'r divine, 
Love unſpeakable, are thine ; 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n, 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of n 


H Y MN Lvl. 
CO EATNEss IN CHRIST. 


T KIND i is the ſpeech of Chriſt our Lord, 
Aﬀection * in ev'ry word; 
Thou art my choſen one, he cries, 
Bound to my heart by various nes. | 


2 Sweet is thy voice, dear Lord, to me, 

_ © Ll behold ne no ſpot in thee; 

What mighty wonders love performs, 
That puts a comelineſs on worms! 


3 Defil'd and loathſome as we are, , 
| Thou maKk*ſt us white, and call'ſt os führ! | 
Adorn'ſt us with thy heav'nly dreſs, 


* graces, and thy righteouſneſs. 


40 


(175) 


O may my ſpirit daily riſe | 

On wings of faith above the ſkies ; | 
Till death ſhall make my laſt remove, 1 
To dwell for ever in thy hive ! N 


HY MN CIviL_ 
PRESERVING GRACE. 


1 God the only wiſe, 

* Our Saviour and our king, 
Let all the ſaints helow the ſkies - 

Their humble praiſes bring. 


'Tis his almighty love, 

His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from fin ard — - 

And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


He will preſent our fouls 

Unblemiſh'd, and compleat, 
Before the glory of his face, 

With joys divmely great. 


Then all the choſen ſeed 

Shall meet around the throne 3 + 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 

And make his wonders known, 


) 5 Ts 


(276) 


5 Io our redeeming God 
Wiſdom and pow'r belongs, 
Immortal crowns of N 


And everlaſting ſongs. 


H * M N. cl. 
PLEADING THE COVENANT. | 


9 wi A CO 


0 Hind my God, "wb for” reign love 
Is ſtill the fame, nor e er can move; 
Look to the covenant, and ſee 
For once thy love was ſhewn to me: = 
Remeraber, O my deareſt friend, 
And love me alway to the end. | 


2 Be with me ſtill, as heretofore, 
And help me forward more and more, 
My ſtrong, my ſtubborn will incline 
To be obedient ſtill to thine : | 

O lead me by thy gracious hand, 


And guide me ſafe to Canaan's land. 


31 need not ſay, for well thou know'ſt 
How I, without thy help am loft ; 
Thou know ſt how apt 1 am to err, 
But thou canſt make me perſevere: 
Be then my light, and let me ſee 
That I have yet my lot in thee. 0 
4 0 


177) 


O take me up above the ſkies, 
Tranſlate me to thy paradiſe 3 
Thentfhall I reft fan er woe,” 
From all the troubles here below w- 
Grant this, my Lord, and kindly ſay, 
Come, my redeemed, come away. 


HYMN n 


10 v. 19. 


I _— mould! doubt his love at 2a, 
With anxious thoughts perplext ? 
Who ſav'd me in the troubles paſt, 
Will fave me in the next: 
Will fave, till at my lateſt hour, 
With more than conqueſt blen, 
I boar beyond temptations pow 'r, 
To my redeemer's 


HYMN CIX. 
GOD OMNIPR ESCIENCE. | 
I L 7 
L In vain my gad ellen d. N 


To ſhun thy L e or to ſlee 
_ - The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy 


(178) 


2 2 Thy All-ſi urrounding fight ſurveys 
My riſing and my reſt, | 
My public walks, my private t, 
The ſecrets of my breaſt, 


3 My thoughts lie open to thee, 1 ) 
Before they're form'd within, 5 


* e're my lips pronounce the word, 
hou kinowf the ſenſe Tmean. = 


4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and bien! 
Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy cireling arms I lie, 
"Beſt on ey fide. 


5 80 let thy grace ſurround wy e fill, 
And like a bulwark prov 
T 0 my ſoul from 5 ill, 
cur d by ſow reign love. 


5 


HYMN CLXL. 
eee 


LESS, O my ſoul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad 
Let all the pow'rs within me join, 


In work and mT o dirine. | 


ha ES 


JU 


I 


2 Blels 


(m9) 


; Bleſs, O my foul, the God of grace, | 
His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe 
Why ſhould the —.— he hath * 
Be loſt in filence, and forgot? 


— — — —— 5 


Twas he, my foul; that ſent his ſon 
Jo die for crimes which thou. haſt done. ; 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


Our youth decay'd, his pow'r repairs, 
His mercy crowns our growing years 5 | 
He ſatisfies our ſoul with good, 


And falls our mann with heay'nly food. 


Let the whole earth his pow'r confeſs, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace, 
May all our pow'rs within us join, 

In work and worſhip ſo divine! 


= 
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HYMN CLXIL. 
IGHT OF GOD AND CHRIST IN HEAVEN 


DEccend from heav'n, immortal 45 
Stoop down and take us on thy wings 

And es and bear us far above 

The reach of theſe inferior things, 


2 © 


„ 61800 


2 0 * A gebt, a pleaſing fight ! 
Of our almighty father's throne ! * 
There fits our Saviour, crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like our OWN... 


3 Adorivg ſaints around him ſtand, 


And thronesand pow'rs before kan fan, 
The God ſhines gracious thro* the man, 


And ſheds tweet glories on them all. 


4 When ſhall the day, dear Lord appear, 
That we ſhall mount to dwell-above, 
And ſtand and bow amongſt them there, 
And view thy ws and * thy love. 


H x M N cLxur. 
A 
LOOKING TO JESUS 


1 Hows glorious the . 
Is ſeen on the throne * 

His labours. are Oer, 
HFlis conqueſts are won. 
A kingdom is given 

Into the Lamb's hand, 
in earth and in heaven, 
For ever to ſtand- 


a6) 


n * rr 1 
PFhen truſt in che 22 | 2 
Look up to his am ö 

His honour, N 
Athirſt for his favonr, cr g 


His Godhead adote, 
Look up to your ur, 


And joy evermore! 
H Y * N Ar. 


* * E * * 


E Neoung d by thy word 
Of promiſe to the poor, 
Behokl a Beggar, Lord, 
Waits at thy mercies door! 75 | 
No hand, no heart, O Lord, butthine: | 


Can help! or pity wants ke W 


2 The beggar's uſual pleas, - 
Relief from men to gain, 

If offer d unto thee, 

I know thou would'ſt diſdain: 
And thoſe which move thy gracious , 
Are ſuch as men wou d. fem zo her. 


Vi ., rw 31 


6452) 


3 Ibn no right wo far | 
That tho' I now am poor, 
Yet once there —— 
When TI poſſeſſed morued. 
Thowknow'ft that from my vey bib, 
1 r 


4 Nor can 1 dare profeſs, 
As beggars often do, 
Tho' great is my diſtreſs, - | 
My faults have Vers but few- 
If thou ſhoudꝰſt leave my ſoul to ſtarve, 
It wow'd be what L well. Fe f 


5 *Twere Folly to Pee 
I never begg'd before, 
Or if thou now befriend, 1 
Pr trouble thee. no more.. 
Thou often' haſt reliev d my pam. 
And often I muſt come again. 825 


6 Tho 3 are h too good, 
For ſucha dog 251, 
No lefs than children's food, 
My ſoul can ſatisf/. 
O! do not frown and bid me go, 
Imuſt have ALL chou eanſt beſtow. 


Nw} 
Th 1 W 
4 others who like me, 
Their wants and hunger feel. 


T11 tell them of thy mercies ſtore,  _ _ 
And try to ſend a thouſand more. 


$ Thy thoughts, thou only wile, 
Our thoughts and ways tranſcend 
Far as the arched ſkies _ 
Above the earth extend. 
Such pleas as mine, men . not 8 
But God receives a beggar's pray”; r. 


H Y MN crx. 
GR ACE 


ICH grace, dee vary cal, 
R Directiy come who willy 
Juſt adi a for Chriſt.receives 

Poor hegten WI... | 


: Tis grace each 47 that feds bor bn. 
Grace keeps us inly poor; , 

And Oh ! ihe nothing elſe but grace 
n evermote. 


Ain 


HYMN” 


(iz) 
HYMN/ CEXVL 5 


; JESU, we thy r TR dann, 
We are met in 


thy ak Wife; 
In the midff do thou 4 Is 
Manifeſt thy preſence here: 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bleſs, 
Breathe ih} \pirir, ' give thy beace, 
Come, Wend, Eeteſtial _— 
Make this time, a time of wie” | 


2 ME che fut . ge abcund, SD 
Let us in N ound; 3 
Faith, and love, an 8212 increaſe, | 
Pr and g d, i 
Plant in us t b min 
Patient pitilul 10 N 
i let us be. n 
11 of Soda, full of thee. . 


3 Make us all in tice , 
re glory m 5 
eet t r before N 
Partners HE, the Son 0 Why, 
_ Call, Ocall us euch ly We 2 
To the marriage of hy Land; 8. 
Let us lean upon thy breaſt, y 
Love be there our endleſs feaſt, 


* — 
* 3 7 * 3 — * . 4 
* * 1 


r, 
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HYMN c | * 3h 


GOD OUR - CREATOR AND 
BENEFACTOR,” ' A 


M*. Maker and | my Kino: 


© thee my all I owe; 
Thy ſov'reign bounty is the ſpring, 
From whence ny bl gs ow. | 


2 Thou ever good 10d Tin 
A thouſand reaſons move, 

A thoufand oblj vations bind 
My heart to Sratefol love. 


The creature of thy hand, 

On thee alohe I live; 
My God, thy henefits demand 

More praiſe than life « can 4 


4 Oh ! what can I impart 
Wap all is thine before? 
Thy jd demands a thankful heart, ; 
I be gift, alas! how poor! 40 


Shall 1 withold thy due? 
And ſhall my paſſions rove ? 
Lord form this Wrede heart anew, 
1 * it with thy love. _ 
83 | 6 O 


6 Olet y grace infoive | Fj 

My foul with ſtrength " Be 

Let all my pow'rs to thee aſpire, ang 
" And al my days be thine. 


H * MN NV. 
ra U. . 


1 RACE, ! isa 1 bend, 
15 Harmonious tothe ea! 
| Heavy n with the eccho.ſhall reſound, v5 a 
And all the earth ſhall hear. E 


. Grace fir contriv'd a way HE 257 5 

JI o fave rebellious man; . PN; 

And all the ſteps, that grace ol, 85 

Which drew the wond'rous Plan, 85 

3 Grace * my roving feet 
5s To tread-the heav'nly. road; 
And new ſupplies each hour I meet 


While e 8 


8 
4 Grace al the work ſhall crown, , | 
Theo everlaſting days. 
It lays in hea the topmoſt le; ep 
And well deſerves the praiſe. 


* = F 1 5 1 
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HYMN CLAIK., OB. 


THERE is fountain Fr ak blood, 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins; 

And ſinners plung'd beneath — flood, 
Loſeall their guilty ſtains. 


The dying thief rejoic'd to r 
That fountain in his day; -: 4 
And there have I, as vile as "i * 
Waſh'd all my fins AWAY. 7 1 41 by 


Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood, 
Shall never loſe its pow'r, 

Till all the ranſom'd- church of God, 

Be ſav d to fin no more. i 


Ere ſince by | faith Law the 

Thy Riez wounds 227 
Redeeming love has been my * 
And ſhall be till I die. 


Then in a nobler ſweeter ſong, 6 Sa 
I'll fing thy pow'r to fave, © 
When this poor liſping ſtammerin tonguie | _ 
e 1 5 Ch 


"* 
* 
1 
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"I, - «i «< BY y 


6 Lord 1 belifi#shav kit prephr's 
( Unworthy tho” I be) 

83 denen is 

A 1814 + | fl 


A golden hoy: for 11 7 
7 "Ti firung and tun'd forgndlek years, 32 
And form'd by pow'r divine, W's 
To found in God the Father's mei = v 
No other name but 7 


— 


fy Wren 
* tom. v. 1. £2 4 


HERE i is 8 not made Wy hach 
1 Eternal, and on high, 
And here m ſpiri it waiting ſtands 
eee 
4 2 Shortly this priſon "of in ay clay, 25 
Muſt be ditfolv'd and fall; 7 
Then, O my 0 with j i W . 2 af] 


Thy heav Aber 8 call. 
Tis fe, 5 His Ali a 1e. 
5 That forms tber hi ice, 


And, as an earneſt of Sal place, 
Has * own Piri giv 'n. 


(avg) 


4 We e walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his word, „ 

But while the body is our home, 01 
We're abſent from the Lord. 


5 Tis pleafant to believe thy y grace; 
Bu. we had rather ſee; 


We wou' d be abſent from che fleſh, 
And preſent, Lord, with thee. 


H Y M N CIE 
„% $1 Mon 


| 'Tho ſtrait be the way, x 


With dangers beſet, 
And we thro'-d BIT 


Are no father W 

Our good God and Saviour, 
HFath help'd us thus fat: 
And tis by bis favour, © 
We are what we are. 


2 A favour ſo great, did 
We highly ſhou'd pre 5 
Nor murmur, nor 
Nor ſmall thi deſpt 
But what call we ſmall thi ings? 
Tex whole cancell'd ſum ? 
is greater than all things ---- 1 
Except thoſe to come. 392 


= 


= 2 


(1901) \ 


3 O! letusreflect | rectal 
On what we baue been z vil het 
How God had. reſpet 
To us under inn 
When lower Toy lower 
He ftretch'd forth his power, 117 
And. eh d us from hell. 0 % 4% 
4 . 5 . 
And chearfully fing, 
With heart and with voice, e 2 B 
To Jeſus our r | 
Who thus far has brought us Lai n! 
From evil to gad; | 
The ranſom that ht us, 
No leſs than his blood. 


5 Fo eng like th, 
- nn, " IF 
or proſpects peace, 
er. of heav'n, LEY 
Tis grate ] ri lean,” Tiers: 4 * 
To ſing and adore ;; * + 377 
Be thankful for preſent, -- on rn 201 
duden al or more. 15 , 
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HYMN CEXXIL | 


BREATHING AFTER HEAVENLY 
THINGS: | | 


To: this myGod; Thourly fob, 1 
But not for golden ſtore s 
Nor covet I the brighteſt gems, 
On the rich eaſtern „ones. . 


2 Nor that delaing empty joy, 
Men call a mighty name; 
Nor greatneſs in its gayeſt forms, 
My reſtleſs thoughts enflame. 1 


3 Nor "leafiite's ſoft enticing charms, , a 
My fond defires allure 5 © | 
Far greater things thawearth can yield, 0.1: 
| My withes won'd ſecure. © 


4 Thoſe bſsful, thoſe tranſporting files,” 
That brighten heaven above, 
The boundfels riches of thy grace, 
And treaſures of thy love. 8 


6 Theſe are the mighty things I crave ; 

O! make theſe bleſſings mine; | 

And all the glories of the work - _ 
I gladly will reſign. HYMN 


Ker) 
HY-M N CLXXIE. | 
» (JOME, deſcend, © heavenly Spirit, 


Fan each ſpark into a flame, 
Bleſſings let us now inherit, 
gleſſings that we cannot name: 
Whilſt hoſannas we are finging, 

May our hearts 1 ee ane- * 
Feel new grace in them ſtill ſpringing, a 
| Breathe the = air of _ — : 


2 Let vs fail in grace's ocean 
- Floaton that unbounded ſea, 

Guided into pure devotion, 5 
Kept from paths of error me 3 

On thy heavinly manna , 4 

Sereen d from ev'ry env ious oe; 

Love, O love for ſinners bleeding, 3 
All for thee we wou d foreg - 


3 ENR „Lord fail in communion,, 
ö ily nearer drawn to. thee; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt union 8 
Of that heart felt myſtery : 
Keep us fafe from each deluſion,, 5 
Wel protected from all harms: | 
Free from fin, and all confuſion, _ 
| Carle yaanthin thine gms. a ot 


HX M! 


can) 
HY MN - CLAXIV: 
THE STONY HEART. | 
* QF! frag glance of heav'nly dar, ö 
o take this ſtubborn ſtone away; 8 


And thaw with beams of love divine 
This heart, this frozen heart Ann. "Fe 


— 


1 The rocks can rent; the earth can quake, 
The ſeas can roar; the mountain > 
Of feeling all things ſkew ſome fign, 

But chis unfeeling heart of mine- 


To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt: 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothing move this heart of mine. 


4 Thy judgments too W 1 IM 
( Amazing thought I) which den is fear: 
Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine, 

Fo ſtir this ſtupid heart of mine. 


5 But ſomething yet can do the doo, 
And that dear ke much I need : : 
Oh! may chy Spirit now refine 
From droſs, and melt this * of mine. 


X Ri un 


HYMN crxty. 
FOR THINE Is THE KINGDOX.. 
1 E ſoub that are weaæx 
d helplefs, and poor, 
M/uch leſs to do more; 
Lo! here's a foundation 9 
For comfort and peace: 
In Chriſt is ſalvation; 
The kingdom is his. 


2 With power he rules, 
And wonders performs :; 
Gives conduct to fools, 
And courage to worms, 
Beſet by ſore evils 8 
on Jn RI within, 
By legions of devils, 
AS mountains of ſin. 


Then be not afraid, 
All power 1s given. 
To Jeſus our hee. 
In earth and in heavnyp 
Thro' him we ſhalt conquer 
_*Fhe mightieſt foes; 
Our Captain is ſtronger 


TI "I 
* 


— 


(193) 
s His pow'r from above  * © 
He'll kindly impart; _ 
So free is his love, © 
So tender his heart: 
Redeem'd with his merit, 
We 're waſh'd in his bloodz_ 
Renew'd by his ſpirit, 
We've power with God. 


Thy grace we adore, . 
5 "Hs divine ; © 
The ki 


dom and 
ory, are Une 7 


And 
Preſerve us from running, 

On rocks, or on ſhelves; _ 
From foes ſtrong and cunning, _ 


And molt from ourſelves. | 


o'er us a3 king, 
And por => ie * 
, y 
Us forth from all itt; 
We laud thy lov'd | 
Afcribing the | g 
To God, an che Lamb. 


5 417 
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HY MN CIXX I. 
SATAN REPULSED, 
Ti foe; thou vile agcuſer; go, 
| ee thro”, all the thin diſguilc--. 


Back to thy native tealms below, 4 
Thou parent of deceit and lies 1 


2 Think not to drive my trembling: foul, 


. 


Laden with guilt, to black diſp air; I 
Haſt thou ſurvey'd the facred toll, 

And found my name not written there ? 2 ( 

'Y 1 ' | ; | - 7 

3 Preſumptuous thought! to fix the bound, ( 

; zan? he 1 


To limit mergy's ſov'reign rexgn ? © 
What other bappy ſouls have found, | 
Ill ſeek, nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. | 2 


4 I own my guilt, thy charge confeſa, 
Nor can thy malice make it more 
Of crimes already 90 4 Ta | 
Vain the attempt to ſwell the (core, - 1; 1 


* - 


5 Set the black Kft before my fight. ; © © 
While I remember Jeſus dy'd, e 
"Twill only urge my ſpeedier flight, 
To ſeek ſalvation at his fide, 


| | * . 


(157 ) 


5 Low at bis feet Tu caſt me RS; | 
To him reveal my grief aud fear; 


And if he jos: me from his throne, 1 
| Fil be the ſt who periſh'd chere. 1 4 


HYMN CEXXVIL | 


FAR from our thoughts, vain world \begone, | 
Let our religious hours alone; 
May we by faith the Saviour ſee, | 
We wait a viſit, Lord, from thee ! 


2 0 warm our 49 with holy fire! 
And Kingle there a pure defire ; 
Come, deareſt Saviour, from above, 
And feed our ſouls with heav n ) love. 


; Bleſs'd Jeſus, what ditions * ? 
How ſweet thy entertainments are? 
Never did Angels taſte above, 


ng gs, and dying love. 5 


4 Hail, great Imm el, all divine, 
In thee thy Father's glories ſhine! _. 
Thou Grote” ſw ron.” faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen or Angels known. 


\ 


T3 HYMN 
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YM IM 


I o ei 
A calm, and heav'nly frame, | 
A light to thine upon the road, a | 
Tpat leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew. 
W pen firſt I faw the Lord? 
Where is the ſoul refreſhing vie, 

Of Jeſus, and his word ? fs I 


3 What peaceful TG I then enjoy'd, 
How ſweet theit mem'ry ſtill! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill 2 


4 Return, O holy Dove, return 
© Sweet meſſenger of reſt! 


L hate the fins which made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaſt, 3 


5 The dearef Idol I have known, 
Help me to bear it from thy Grote, 
_ A WP only me 7: 


{ x99) 
5 So ſhall my walk be doſe with God; © 
Calm, and ſerene my frame; 


So puter light ſhall mark the road, CV - 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


HYMN CLXXIX, * 


DESIRING ro KNOW ] AND | LOVE 
CHRIST MORE. | 


Too lovely ſource of true delight, 

Whem I unſeen adore ! 

Unveil thy beauties to my fight, 
That I may love thee more. 


2 Thy glory o er creation ſhines ; 
But in thy ſacred word £ 
I read in fairer, brighter lines, - 
My bleeding, dying Lord, 


"Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 1 
And fins, and ſorrows riſe, 

Thy love with chearful beams of hope, 5 
My r acre Males 


But ah! too foon che pleaſing ſcene - 
Is clouded oer with pain; 3 

My gloomy fears riſe dai k between, AF +. 
And I again complain, ; 


. 
, i 


(e) 


O come with 'bliGful ray 


Break yadiant thro de made of night, 


And chaſe my fears away. 


; 5 "Jes Lord, my Life, my Light, 


6 Then ſhalt my/ſau} with rapture trace, 


The — of thy love; 
But the full glories of) thy face - 
Are only above. 


eee cIXXX. 


; QTIL, O Lond. our faith increaſe 


Cleanſe from all un 


Thee th' unholy canno 
Make, O make us meet far tee! 
Ev'ry vile affection kill; 
Free our ſouls from ev ry in gl. 


Conquer ev'ry reigning ſin, 
rite mw _-_ of love within, 


2 Fe e ice may ao dls en flow,- 


nghreoules ; 
t lee, 


— 


% 


- Lovethe proof that Chriſt ue ko _ G4; 


Mu ul, love the token be, 
Lord, that we belong to thee! 


Love, thine image, love impart, - 
Stamp it on each face and 4-20 


Only loye-tous he gin, 


Lord, we atk no, other heav n. 
421715 1 | | 


HYMN 
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H Y MN CLAXXL 
* REJOICE EVERMORE; * 


[ R EJOICE evermore 
With Angles above, 

In Jeſus's power, a, 
In Jeſus's love; 

With glad exultation 
Your triumph proclaim, 

. Aſcribing ſalvation_ 15 

To God, and the Lamb. 1 


Thou, Lord: our relief 
In trouble haſt been, 
Haſt ſav d us from grief, 
D 
e pow'r y ſpirit * 
Can ſet our hearts free ; 
And we ſhall inherit 
All fulneſs in thee, | 89 


All fulneſs of 
All fulneſs of joy,. 
And ſpiritual bliſs | 
That never can cloy, 
To us it is given 
In Jeſus to know, 
A kingdom of heaven, 
4 __— below, 


* * = 
/ 


(aeg 
4 No longer we join H. % 


WMbere finners invite, SY 
Nor envy the ſwine Nel 
Their brutiſh delight; LR | 
Their joy is all ſadneſs , ²; 
| Their mirth is all vain, 
Their laughter is madness, 
Their pleaſure is pain, 


Ss Omar dey tht to 
With forrow return, | 
The pleaſure to taſte, | 
For which they were born! 


7 T5 


2 
— 


— 


— wy 
e 4A 2 2 Dh of 


—_HYMN clxx xu. 
T O! to the hills I lift my eyes, 
L Thy promis'd help I im; Vs 
Father of mercics, glorify 
| The holy Jefu'spame, 
Salvation in that name is found, © 
Balm of m grief and care ; * T 
A med'cine or my ev'ry wound/ 
All, all I want is there. > | 
A HYMN 


(203 ) 
BY MN CI. 
GLORY AND GRACE IN CHRIST. 


N OW to the Lord, a noble ſong ! | | 

Awake my foul ; awake mp tongue, .— 
Hoſanna to th eternal name, 4 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim. 


See where it ſhines in jeſu's face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 
God in the perſon of his ſon, 

Has all his. mightieſt works.out done. 


The ſpacious earth, and fpreadi 15 | 
Proelaim the wife and pow'rful 
And thy rich glories from afar, 

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. 


But in his looks a glory ſtands, _ 
The nobleſt labour of thine hands; 
The pleafing luſtre of his eyes. 
Outline, the wouders. of the ſkies. 


5 Ge ''tis a ſweet, = charming theme, 
My thoughts rejoice at Jeſu's. name! 
Ye Angels dwell upon the foand,, ; >. 
Ye heav'ns rfl. it to the ground ! 40 


6 Oh, 


( 204 ) 


6 Oh, may I live to reach the plate 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 
Where all his beauties you behold, _ 
And ſing his name on 4 of gold? 


HY M N CLEXXIV. 4 


e 1½ 4, 9 


1 No more, my God, I boaſt no more, 

Of all che duties F have done; 5 2 
I quit the hopes I held before, 01 
To truſt the merits of thy ſon; 


2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count my loſs: 3 
My former pride I call my ſhame, 
And nail my glory to his croſs} 


3 Yes, Lord; 1 muſt and will ini; N 
All things but loſs for Jeſu” Sake ;- 
O may my ſoul be found in him, 
And of his righteouſneſs partake ! 


4 The beſt obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 1 5 
But faith can anſwer thy demands. 
Ruy pleading, what my Lord has done- 


= 


— 


* 4 295 * 
BE: * M N CEXXXV- | 
Tu HEAVENLY SHEPHERD! 


Ford's So ſhepherd; — my guide, 

"Will all my wants ſupply: 

In ſafety 1 ſhall Ol abide; fn Fi. 
K FBK 


Amidft che venus flow ry meads 
He makes ni ſwect epo, 
When pain' d with. thixſt, he gently leads, 
Where: wang water flows. Or 


I tom lis felt 1 thoughtleſs mes 
He leads the wand rer home, 

And ſhews my erring feet the ay, A 
Wen cannot o ne. 


hof haft ning tothe filent wmb, is 
* ceath's dark ſhades appear; | 
Thy prefence,. Lord-:ſhatt chear the n 
Aud bauiſh ev ry fear. 


While Tamrner e Gods. 1 
My comfort, my ſupport” „ am b1nt ol 
Thy at and guiding d. 


0 


6 Ty 


And 1 ſhall dwell for ever near 


(206) 


Thy conflant bounties me ſurround, 
Amidſt my envious foes ; 
My favour'd head with gladneſs end 
My cup with Wr flows. 


j 7 * 


Thus ſhall thy goodnefs; tore and ee 
Attend my merry IN) 


My God, and fing his praiſe.. | 
HYMN cEXXXVI. 
9 10 THE HOLY GHOST. 


| COME, Holy Ghoft, ſet to thy ſeal, 
Thy inward witneſs give, 

And to my inmoſt foul reve!i! 
The death, by which L live. 


Gre me to underſtand that found; 
Which told his mortal pain, 

- Tore up the graves, and rent the f 

And broke the roc ks in twain. 


Repeat my dying Saxionr's cry | 
Unto my heart ſo loud. 

: Tiut:my whole ulmay row rep, 

* 


'4 


HYMN 
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HV. MN CLXXXVIL . 
TRE RELATIVE DUTIES.. 


I (CHRISTIAN S in your ſev'ral Nations, 
Duriful to all relations, 5 
Give to each his proper due. 
Let not their unkind behaviour 
Make you diſobey your Saviour, 
His command 's the rule for you. 


2 Parents, be to children tender, 
Children, full obedience render 
To your parents, in the Lord: 
Never flight, nor diſreſpect them; 
Nor, thro” pride, when old, reject them; 
'Ti is the precept of the word. 


2 Wives, to huſbands vie lubje&tion, 

Huſbands, with a kind affection, 
Cheriſh, as yourſelves, your wives. 

Maſters, rule with moderation, 


Sway d by juſtice, not by paſſion, . 
To the ſcriptures ſquare, your, lives, 


4 Servants, . your maſters truly, 
Not unfaithful, nor unrul ,, 
To the good---nor to the bad ; 
Not refuſing what you're bidden ; 
Nor replying, when you're chidden ; | 
Ils the ROY I 


7 * 
F 
—_ * 4 
—Y 2 
* EY 


a” 
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5 This ſhall foive tf impottant queſion, 
Whether thou'rt a real chriſtian, 
Better than each goklen dream: ia T7 

Better far than lpexpreffion, |! 


Tow'ring aotions, great profeſſion, 
; This ſhall der your ove wo im. 


AY MN: CLAXXVIE 
PSALM: 


7 BEFORE Jehbrat's aufe Gees; 1 
Ve nations bow with facred joy'; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, Are 


2 His ſor? rei pow 75 withous « our and, 2 
Made us of clay, and form'd . 
And when like 05 fl 
He brought us to his n. 


3 We'll crow'd thy gates with hankf) Fes, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe 3 - 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues _ 
Shall fill thy courts with founding Felke. * 


4 Wide as the world js thy command, 1 
| Vaſt as eternity thy love ; o 
5 as à rock thy truth muſt ftand; 
2 roll! ears ſhall. ceaſe to move. 
"SY HYMN 


{#55 y 
ny M *. cx. | ; 
REDEEMING | 'LOVE.. 


I OME cn 10 1 we l 7 
C Witht 82 I U 


And teach 9 and teach! my 2 
The Saviour's lovely name. ſs. 


- 
"4 
I: 
* 


4 


2 The Saviour! O hat endleſs charms - 
Dwell in the bliſsful ſound ! 
Us nflyence ey ry fear diſarms, 1 
And 4 n ſweet comfort round. 
3 Here Nn life, and joys divine W4 
In rich eftukon flow, ; e 
Far galt rebels lot in ing 1 
And doom d to. endleſs woe. 


4 God's only op, (ſtupendous grace 9 
Forſook his threne above; | 
And ſwiff to ſave our wretched r4ces, 
He flew on Wings of love. 


5' Th' er Formerof the "ow 
Stoop'd to our vile; abode ; -- 
While angels yview'd with wording 2 
And hail'd th' incarnate God. 


- - * 


3 (210) a 


6 O che rich depths of love divine! 
Of bliſs, a boundleſs ſtore: 

Dear Saviour, let me call chee mine, 
I cannot with for more. 


7 on thee alone my hope relies, * 

 _ Beneath thy croſs I fall, , 

My Lord, my life, my facrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all. 


ary HY M N Cx. 


1 


DESIRING: COMMUNION 3 WITH GOD, 
MV rifing foul with ſtrong Ae 
To perfect happineſs aſpires; 
With ſteady ſteps wou'd tread the road, 
That leads ro warts that leads to God. 


21 thirſt to drink N 8 

From the pure fountain head above: 
| My deareſt Lord, I long to be 
1 e Nei BN 


. 3 For thee I pant, for thee I wid | 
Art thou withdrawn?” again return, 
Nor let me be the firſt to ſay,” 


Thou wilt not er "”_”— _— pray.” 


8 5 HYMN | 
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HYMN cxcl. 


ET workdly minds the word purſue, 
L i has — ET. 


Once I admir'd its trifles too, 
W me fee. 


Its pleaſures now no longer pleaſe, 
No more content afford; - 

Far from my heart be joys "like theſe, 

enen known the Lord. al 


As by Ms light of op” ning day; 

The ſtars are all conceal'd ; 

So earthly .pleafures fade away, 
When Jekus i is rer ard. "Nt 

Creatures no mare etidide 12 Stier, 
I bid them all depart; 

His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Have fix'd my roving heart. 


Now hands I would be thine alone, 
And wholly live to thee ; 

But may 1 hope that thou wilt-own 
A worthleſs worm like me! 


®* , F 
—_ # & & #4 J * 
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6 Yes, tho' f finners Tm the wort, 
I cannot doubt thy will; 
"Br i th0w hadit tir tov d me fr, | 
badet tber m. 
H Y- 11 N ll. 


eee, LOVE. 221% 21 


LET arty names no more. TRIS 
"The dnia world o'er{pread ; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free 
Are ode i Chr their Dead. 


one chen amt, * 
Let mutual love be — 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 


With mutual ATR A cron. 


3 — Bs Sk eil 
| Be baniſhid far away; | 
Then ſhou'd in ſtricteſt friendſhip ave, 
Whothe: ſome Tide R. .I 
. 


Thus ain wecker below vern 1:4 
Reſemble that above, K 
Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And ev'ry heart is love. 


2 


k nj — fv Fry A Cu 


©s3 


4 


A , XY hoo kia 
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FF = 


H YM N” cxcin- 

000 ffs GAME) UT 
JEV, Lord, we lock to thee, „ 
Let us 1 thy name 3 T | 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of peace 25 
Bid all jars for ever ceaſe. | 


: By thy reronciling love © 20 OV © 
Ev'ry ſtumbling block remwe 
Each to each unte, endear, ell] 
Come, and ſpread thy bermer de 


; Make us of one heart and mind, 
Cobrteous, pitiful, and ind, oO 
Lowly, inlet in rand word, vii) 
Altogether 1ike our Lord. þ 


i Let's he RE ERC; | a bo FI. 
Ea e o8 - 


To thy church the pattern mp 4 
Sbew how true believers le. 


e e ee, 11 * 
To thy 170 IM 
ru bem ft g OM * MM | 
Shew how te belive the. 778 2 


HYMN 


* 
* 
= 


_ 


11 


Thy lib ral hand ——.— them meat, 


6214) 

* WY'MN CXCIV. 
THE GOODNESS .,OF GOD. 
8 is the memꝰry of thy grace, 

My God, my heaw'nly l 


Let age to age thy e 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


God reigns on high, but not confines 
His to the ikies; 


3 


Thro' the whole earth his 1 


And ev'ry. age ſupplies. 


With longing „ creatures wait 


Ou thee for daily food Fe 


And fills their mouths with good. th 


How kind are th compaſſions, Lord, 
TE 


But ſoon he ſends his Sie vor 


To cher te foul he lows, On 


Creatures, wich all their endleſs, race, 
Thy pow'r, and proclaim : . 


May we, who taſte thy. ny grace, 


Delight to bleſs * name. 


1 HYMN 
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HY M N cxcv. * 
9 RIB U L AT 1 0 N. 
THE ſouls that would to Jeſus * 

Muſt fix this firm and ſure/, 


That tribulation more or leſs, 1 3 ; 
They n muſt and fhall endure. aa 


From this there can be none exempt, 
'Tis God's on wiſe dectee 5} 
Satan the weakeſt faint will Et, 
Nor is the dagen free. 


The world' oppoſes fim without, 
And unbelief within: 
We fear, we faint, we grieve, we huts; 


And feel the load of fin. 7 


Glzd frames too oſten lift us i up. 
And then how proud we grow; 

Till fad deſertion makes us aroop, 
And down we ſink as lows. | 


Ten thouſand: baits the foe prepares. 
Fo cateh the wand ring heart ; 

And ſeldom do we fee the ſnares, 
Before w we feel the ſmart.” 5 


; * ; & But 
: ; 


. Ta) 
6 Kin th . f fü NN 


Purſue the narrow path ; 


Look te. the Lord with e YL 1 
- nd fad with hell 15 75 


| : 
| | 
g | We ſhall wy conqu'rors all, e er 1 


* 


Aud more than conq'rors. nd 192 


ST rp Tit 
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„ RT 


's ELF EX AMIN AT; ION. 


» PHF piercing eye, O God; ſurveys... 
The various, windings of gur r < 

Teach us their tendency do ee 

And try the paths in which we! 30. 


2 : Hing wild. how crave thay erm! 
A. maze of fooliſhneſs and ſinn 
With all the light we vainly boaft, 


Leaving our guide, our fouls. are loſt... 


* 


3. O tua us back to ther again, 2 
Or we ſhall ſeareh our ways in 5 
- Shine, and che path of. life reveal, 
„ . wy 


CES; KY MN 


2 
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HYMN CX. 
W HEN darkneſs long bas veil'd my 
mind, * 
And ſmiling day once more 2 
Then, my Redeemer, then 1 find, 


The folly of my doubts and fear. 1114 


2 Strait I I upbraid my wand ring heart, 
And bluſh that L ſhou'd ever be 

So prone to act ſo baſe a part, Sich 
And hatbour on hard ought of Fe. 


3 O let me then at length be-taugbt, 
What ſtill J am fo flow to learn, | 
That God is love, and not, 
Nor knows the ſhadow of a furn. 


4 Sweet truth, n o repeat, 

But when my faith is ſharpiy try d. 

I fim myſeif a learner yet, | 
Un{kiſful, weak, ant apt to ſlidle. 


5 But Oh! my Lord, one took from rice + 
Subdues the difobeckent will, „ 
Dives doubt, and diſcontent A TS WE 
* thy rebellious worm is ſtill.” | "i 


X ( Thow 


0276) 


6 Then ore mniing to fo ve, 
As I am ready to e 7 


Thou therefore all the praiſe receive, 
de ſhame; ani ſelf-abhorrence mine. 


HY M N c f. 
TTRIALSC OVERCOME BY HOPE. 
HEN T can read my title ces. 


EY * To manſions in the ſkies; 
BY bid farewel to eviry fear, 


And dry my weeping: eyes. 


2 Shon'd death againſt my ſoul engage, 
And helliſh darts be: eutld; - 

Then J can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frouning world. 


: 3 Shou d cares like a wild PINES come, 
And d ſtorms of ſorrow fall; 
May 1 but ſafely reach my home, 


My God, my heav'n, my all. 
4 There ſhalt L bathe: my weary foul, 


In ſeas of heav'nly reſt; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Kras my peaceful breaſt. 


— 
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HYMN c. 5 q 
ZECK xrrl. A... 


TH H E fountain of a 10 
Aſſiſt me to ſing,ñ, | 
The blood of our prieſt, © 
. Our ca Kings... * I 
Which perfe&ly cleanſes © © 
From: f fin and from filch, _ N 
And richly diſpenſes © 
Salvation and healtn. 1 


1 


This fountain fo dear 

He'll freely i e | 
Unlock'd by the . | 2 
It guſ'd from his heart, 


n [7 ins 

Ta cleanſe us the latter ;* + © 
The fountain's but one. 

This fountain from guilt 


Not only makes Pure, gs 
And gives, of ar G2 5-577 
Infallible cure; 
But if guilt removed 
Return, and remain, 
Its pow'r peo. be proved 


. A and again. | 
th X 2 | 4 This 


TT 7 A 
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4 This Fountala'd uidfzaba © 
Stands open for all, 
That 8 to be heal'd, 
and the ſmall; a 
| Hoes veth rhe weakly 
That bither:are led; 
Here's health for the 6ckiy.; 
Here's | * for che dad 


5 This kante, tho” nch, 
From charge is quite A 4 
The poorer the wretch 
The welcomer here. 
Come needy, come guilty, 


F . N — 


* 
12 


A 


Come loathſome, and hate; 


r | 
Come juſt as you ac. 


This fountain in vain 
Has never been try d,. 
It takes out all ſtain, 
Whenever apply'd : 
The water flows — 
With virtue divine, 
To cleanſe ſouls completely, 
Tho- e as * 


b % 
5 
E 
. - 


Fa: 


_ 


- 
* 9 


A 


1 1. 


< 
+ 
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H * 1 N. . r > 
SUBMISSION TO PROVIDENCE, 
I AKED as from the earth we er 95 
N And crept to life at — | 
So to the earth we ſoon return, 
And mingle with our duſt, , 
2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 


Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
n ö 


3 Tis God that lifts our comforts Oe 
Or ſinks them in the grave 
He gives, and, bleſſed be his name. 

takes but what be gave. 4 


4 Peace all our angry paſſions chen, 1 
Let each rebellious ſigh, 8 
Be filent at his ſov'reign will, 


And ev'ry murmur die. 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 

And we'll adore the juſtice too, 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead. 


1 


X 3 | HYMN 


— 


4 I darkneſs and diſtreſs my ſnare? vo 


+ 
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HY MN CCE -- 
THE MYSTERIES OF PROVIDENCE, 


I : La» how: myſterious are thy ways ! ; 
How blind are we, how mean our any 
Thy ſteps can mortal eyes — 2. 
'Tis ours to wonder, and adore, | 


2 Thy deep decrees from creature Gab 
Ae hid in ſhades of awtul night; 
Amid the lines, with curious eye, 
Not angel minds preſume to pry. 


3 Great. God, I wou'd not aſk. to ſee, 
What in futurity ſhall be; "= 
If light and bliſs attend my days, 
Then let my tuture hours be praiſe. 


Then let me truſt thy guardian care; 
Enough for me, if love divine 
At length thro ev'ry cloud ſhall ſhine, 


5 Yet this my ſoul deſires to know, 
Be this my only with below; 
4 That Chriſt is mine! —this great 
_ bounteous God---and I am bleſt. 


HYMN 


(223) 
HYMN col. £ 155 . 
WINTER: 3 


Ces. how rude winter's i icy kn | 
Has ſtript the trees, aud ſeal'd'the ground; 

But foring i ſhall ſoon his rage withſtand, 

And ſpread new beauties all around. 


My ſoul a ſharper winter mourns, - 
Barren and lifeleſs I remain, 
When wall the gentle fpring return, 
And bid my gendes grow again! . 


; Jeſus, my glorious ſun, ariſe, 
'Tis thine the frozen heart to move; | 
Oh ! huſh theſe ſtorms, and clear my ies, 
And let me teel wy vital love, 
(Dear Lord, regard my feeble ery, 
I faint and droop till thou appear; 
Wilt thou permit thy plant to die ? 
Muſt it be winter all the year? 


; Be ſtill, my ſoul, and wait his hour, 
With humble pray'r, and patient faith, 
Till he reveals his gracious * 
Repoſe on what his promiſe faith, 


6 He 


(224), 


6 He, by whoſe all — words, 
Seaſons their changing courſe m maintain; 


In ev'ry change a afſords, 7 
That _ ſhall ſeek his face in vain. 


. + + * 2 
eng HYMN Cem.” 


TRUE HAPPINESS, 


p I ; Ly, happy inthe Chriſtian's date! 
| His fins are all forgry'n'; 


A ch ray confirms the grace, . 
And h his hopes to heav n. 34 , 
2 Tho in the 1 path of Hfe, " har 1 


e heaves devs — 
Lex, truſting in his God, 207796 
Deliv'ring grace is nigh. 
3 If, to prevent his u and'ring ſteps, 
"He feels the chaſt'ning — 2 
The gentle ſtroke fhall — . 
To his forgiving God. «1 
4 And when the welcome meſſage comes 
To call his foul away 
His ſoul, in raptures, ſhall an 420 
To everlaſting day. © Ai. 4 


d 71.2 21d 


, — ; : un 7 nt" 2+ 2s 
| * s . — 6 _ 4 N N 
FE - 7 
* 4 
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HYMN CC. 
BACKSLIDERS. 


ESERTERS, to the camp return, © 
Reſume your former poſt; 
Bewail your crimes, your 
For yet ye are not loſt. 


Vours is a ſad, * een e. FT 
Be humble, and repent ; 

Mercy, you'll find, tho! eie fo baſe, 
The moment ye relent. 


mourn, 


; Sinners are ſav d by Jeſu's blood, 
How vile ſoe er they be; 3 

Eternal life s the gift of God; "a 
And gifts are ways free. | 


Tis not by works of eine 
Which any man has done; 


But God has ſent the Son to bleſs; 
Return, and Kiſs the Son. 


HYMN, CCV. 


— fouls, and flee n 
Like doves to Jeſu” s wounds; 
This is the welcome goſpel-day, 


VWberein free grace abounds 


| (226 ) 


2 God lov'd the world, and gave his Son, 
To drink the cup of wrath ; TR: 
And Jeſus ſays he'll caſt out none, 


That come to kim by cath; * org [ 
-# : 


HYMN. evi. * 


I J * everlaſting King, 


046k mga tribute Which we gy 
Accept thy well-deſerr'd renown, 
And. Hear our aas as thy: crown. 


2 Let ev'ry act of — be, 


Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee ; _ 
Like the bleſt hour, when from above | 


We firſt receiv'd ay pledge of n 


3 The gladneſs of that happy day, 
O may it ever, ever ſtay ! | 
Nor let our faith forlake its bold, 
Our hope decline, nor love grow cold, 


4 Fach fall'wing minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to fing thy NN 


At the great — of. the Lamb, 


- 
* 4 : &. * * 6 - 
P : 0 
£ 2 88 9 
M 4 2 5 
- 4 o 
, a — 
* a. 4 ES ©; CE TTSH 4 J 
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HYMN CCVIE 
AT DISMISSION, 


Dios us with chy bleſſing, Tere,” 

Help us to feed upon thy word, 
All that No been amiſs, forgive, | | 
And let _ truth within us live. 


Tho? we are guilty, thow art good; 
Waſh all our works in Jeſu's blood; 

Give ev'ry fetter d ſoul releaſe, 
And bid u us all depart in peace. 90 


H MN CCVIIL 


AN & r * E:{ Ra 


JESUS, knit all our hearts to thee, £ 
ud join us alk in one; 5 

In our aſſemblies ev'ry where, 2 4 

Be thou our aim alone. 2 fs 


Reign thou Tole- monarchy of our hearts, 
And we, as ſinners lie 
Before the feet of thee, our Lord, C 


To allerernity. ESA - 


—_— A TF 3} : 1 | 
nM Y F HKRY MN 
% 


ey 4 (928 ) 
H * M NN 'CCIX 


144 4 bp nz © 


. before we hence depart,” 1 


i ? 


Send thy good ſpirit down; 
Let him reſide i in ev'ry heart, 
And bleſs the ſeed that's ſo vn. 
2 Thou fountain of eternal love,  - MW: - 
Who gav'fli thy Son to die? 
O let thy ſpirit from above, : 
and apply. wie © 
HYMN cx | 


4 @: * = Ex | 


ON NCE OOTY PO? * 

| We'll bleſs the Saviour's name; : 

—_— his mereies ev'ry heart, | 
Sing ev'xy tongue the ſame, 


2 Hoard up his ſacred word, 15 
And feed thereon, and grow ;. | 
Vo on to ſeek to know the Lord, 

* And praftife what you know... | 


HYMN: 
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H TMN CCxI. Y 
Ar THE SACRAMENT. 
I TAS day day the Lord of hoſts i invites 


Unto a coſtly feaſt; 
I would take care, and well Pepe 
To be a welcome guet. 
2 Awake repentance, „ faith, and love, ; 1 
Awake O:ev'ry-graee ;« - -; 
To meet your Lord, ay ga accord, 


z Worldly „ diftrattion, Nay behind, 
Below the mount abide ;. 
Cauſe no diſturbance in my mind, 
To make my Saviour chide. F 
4 0 rde, my Lord, the time draws eb, 
at I am to receive 
Stand with my pardon ſealed by,. 8 
Perſuade me to 2 N 


5 Let not my Jeſus now be ſtrange, 
Not hide himſelf fromme; 

But cauſe thy face to ſnine upon 
** * that longs for tee. 


MY 12 "3 1 Come, 


( 
6 Come, bleltsd fpit, from above; 
My ſoul do thou inſpire, 


T approach the table of the Lord,, 
With fulneſs af deſire. 


7 O let our entertainment now en | 
Be-ſo. exceeding fweer,  _ © 
That we: apy ets ped a 


And at thine altar meet. 5 
HI MN. eK Wa: 
FOR THE LOVE - OF CHRIST, a 


1 COME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell, 
By faith and love in ey'ry breaſt! 3 
Then? ſhall we know, and taffe, and feel, 


The joys that cannot be*exprofs'd.. | 
2 Come fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
_ N 1 ſouls poſſeſs, 
1 4 eighth, and breadth, and. 


2 thine . grace. | 


3 Now to the God, whoſe pow'r ined; | 
More than our thoughts 1 Wi Ann's £ 
Deer honours done, © 
ee, thro Chriſt the Son. 


EL XY MN 


ol 
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"HYMN ccxm. 
PLEADING CHRIST. 


1 JOATHER, God, who lee it in . 
Only ſin and miſery, 8 


See: 41 ? own anointed One, 
Look on thy beloved Son. 


2 Turn from me thy'g lorious eyes, 
To that bleody ct fes 3 

To that full atonement 
To that utmoſt ranſoth _ 


3 To the bod chat 
Calls for thy forgiy 
To the tokens of his. c 
Here exhibited beneath. 


4 Heer tis blos prevailing i 
Let thy A rh 
Then theo him che ſinner ſee; _ - 
n 
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HYMN, cx. 
10 CHAIST. 


Ln of God, for hom we lagu, 
Make thy 


Our relief, po 1 


Eaſe us by thine anguiſh, © 
4 O our agonizing rl! 
| | To OY IND. PETERS 
| God's eternal favour! 6/2 16d OT 
; In thine own appointment bleſs „, 
n | 3 
ow appear Fake - 
Our almighty” ad * 2 FP 
4 Let the ordinate be ſealing, Fut ert > 
%% 4-4! 
Claim us ou, er 
For thy conſtant dwelling. * 4 es 44 
5 Fill the heart of cach believer ; 
| ___ We are thine, 
Love divine, 
Neign in us for ever. 
| TI TERS 


N * 
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H 1 M *. coxv. 
ASSURANCE OF PARDON. i 


I Lon. hae r thy comforts are 
How heav'nly is the place, 
Where Jeſus 5 the ſacred feaſt 
An . be | 


2. Here ( fays the kind bunk Lord, 
And ſhews his wounded fide) Fo 


See here the ſpring of; of all your Joys, . 
That open'd w en 10d! | 


3 He ſmiles, and FE? my mournful 5. 
And tells of all his pain; 

All this, ſays he, I bore for thee, : 

And weep He inves brand 1 


4 What ſhall we pay our heav? vly ing, 
| For grace ſo vaſt as this? 
He brings our pardon to our eyes, 


And ſeals it with 4 lis. 5 0 6 i A 


5 Let ſuch amazing wes as bee 12 
Be ſounded all abroad, * 
Such favours are beyond degres, 
And worthy of a God. | x 


Y 3 | 6 To + 


— —ſ e —³«⁰Aẽͤ 
4 * 


— 
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6 To him, that waſh'd us in his blood, 


Be ever laſting praiſe, 1 14 Ix 
Salvation, honour, glory, Po- i 


E as lus Gays. SL n 


AH x NN c =. 
: JEW, pe. 3 11 01 Nw 8 * 
Magoify thy dying word, 
In thine ordinance a 
Come and meet thy foll'wers her. 


2 In the fits thoy halt en yoin'd,,. ans 5 
find, 


Let us now our Saviour 


thy blood for ſinners — it E 
"thee 3 m the, broken PRs» 


Taft 
2295 +4 £4 


3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pard'ning grace declare, 
Thou tan haſt for ſinners n 1 
Ses thyſelf the crucify d! 7 


4 All che Sadr armee, 
Fill us wich thy heav'nly love, 


N 


Stamp us with the ſtamp dine, 0 NI 


Seal us, Lord, fox ever thine. 


n X20 JIG UTR _ * 
r 
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'r 2b "xy" M N. cn 
THE TRIOMPHAL rar. 


HE Lord, ow glorious is his face? 
How: 


5 miles a 
= And oh! what me Gabe 
To'ev'ry humb le cx). * LY 


For you, the children of my — 
„ >: 
old my bleeding hands and 
And look into my ſide. a 


Theſe are the wounds for you x I bore, / 
— FS, 
Whgn I came down to free your fouls, | 
From miſery and chains. 


4 Juſtice unſheath'd i its fiery ſuord, | 
— it in my heart; 


— . for you I _ 


When hell and Al'its pred pow'rs 

Stood dreadful in my way 

To reſcue thoſe dear lives of yours, 
1 gave my own away. 


10236) | 


6 But while I b and groan and dy' 
I ruin d a th ” 
High on my croſs I bung, and ſpy'd 
The monſter tumbling wn * 
7 Vietorious God, whit Ein we pay; 1 
For favour's 10 divine 155 n Wiz an 
Here, Lord, we give” our TY uls, away, f 
To be for evet chine. 


3 


| 4+, = 16 : 5 
1 N c 41 
f 160 was I; 1030. 
1 414K III. Go! bit. 


RISE; my ſoul, with wonder ſet/ i 
What love divine for thee hath: done; 
_ Behold thy ſorrow, fin, * 20:7; 
Are laid on Gud's crernal Son. 


2 See from his head, his benden bis feet, 
Sorrow and, love flow mingling down, 
Did e' er tuch love with — U 


Or thorns compoſe o bright a croun? 


3 Were the whole realm of nature ind; 4 
That were a preſent far too mall: 1 
Love ſo amazing, fo divinc, 
Demands my ſoul, my le, ee all: _ 


We Aru 
a 


; - „ „ ED "8 1A 8 


N F * 
"fy FITC 18 


11 ru con” 55 


14 OD of all-redeeming grace, 
03 By thy pard'ning love ene, 


Up e nc 
Up to' thee our bodies W's > * 7 


2 Thou öbr Gee n receive, _ _ p 1. ; 
Acceptable thro thy fon; 


. 


While ex niet; Fer" - 
While we die to thes alone. 
2 ? 
uſt it is, d 4nd K 
1 i . ney © - 
ine only w delight, - a 
In thy bleſſed ſervice i. FD Sir 


4 2 thought and wat 
Holin 22 2 e, 


denn be u on Bae} 1;. S 90 0 
_HYMN er bak 
Opether with eſe ſymbols, 

'T Thy nt £ 


And let thy very be an Rey, 
Feed the believing beat. 


117 * 
| +: | | 4 


10 86 


2 Let us e fing be wald 


In thy redeeming blood; 
And let chy ſpirit be the ſeal, - Gern. 
That we are ſons of God. 1 88 4 
1 7 1; Nein, 


| 1 0 10 by 
Come holy hat wich Jelt's wee 01 
3 Prepare us för this feaſt; © | 
And let us banquet : with Our , fr 


And lean upon is hreaft, ” id ede 
* HY N N nt "DH 7 


praiſe & the 


« ALL pri 


1 hu rd, „ #3 ” ; 0 3 
7 d a 7 ent cu 4 
"Of rand found tru " JH wits if F/ mt 
We, we are the nati' Vis Pp: WINS» . a 141 
e ol. 11003 %% 2803 Of 22 
wat 2 Of: 2 01q gil 


511: C l nil 41 


I | | 6 AFB [> Liess 
2 Poor Gentiles Saul th” | g ; 
To ſeſus we came, | 
And offer we are 4 
name; g : 


Tot rs bis nan | 
thro” 5 


"To 
rſelves 40 we giv; ©& 1 Ib 
an 1 Hb he wie . oy 73 LG 
Thos © TY 23199 ene 


Bd, | HYMN 
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HYMN "CCEXXIE! 


OU pherd alone, * Tel : A049 


— m let us bleſs, 
Who. fits on the throne, '*** * 


Nor ever remove, 

Nor cover, nor hide 
Thy glorious ſalvation, 
TM joyful we ſee 

The beautiful viſion 
Compleated in thee 


7 


The prince of our peace; 0 1 


Ar 
1 


- 


We eee "oY 
* ſhedding His blood ;/ ? * 
hoh Je 1 1 
2 Lord, a ee, ted: wo 
Digit) YE att 
2 We daily al wil flag me „ ow = 
Thy merits pris, n 
Thou merciful ſpring ES 
Of pity arid grace | 
Thy kindneſs for erer og A deck 
To men de lt Wy, 155 - 5 | 
And fay our dear Wi wiz 
Redeems us tram hell. 4 28 
3 Preſerve us in le E e 
While here we abide; n 


6 
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HY MN CCXXII. 
CARIST OUR, PASSOVER: : 


Tou eg paſchal Lamb, 
Whoſe blood for us was ſhed.” 

Thro' whom we out of Egypt came, 

THF FH OBOE nil 3 vor. 

3 Fulfil thy character; 

g _ _ To guard and feed 3 

In Iiract's camg; appear. A eff! 


3 Throughout the deſart-way. 
Conduct us by thy light! -- 
Be thou a cooling clou n 1 0 

A chearing fire by night. ES 


Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With bleſſings from + 


And ever on thy people rain 
R Rn b 


"Rs 


- - 
7 N 
* 
* . 4 C\ , y 4 
91141 | : * 
LY 1 # - I 4 : © * a. - 
- 
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H * 1 N ECXXITE 


4 
1 JESS * bis *. 


To meet awund his board's; | - 


Here pardon'd rebels fit and hold 
Comminion with their Rooks * 


7 For food lie gives his: fleſh, 
He bids us dsink his blood +: 8. 
Amazing favour ! hk 9" 0 


Of our deſcending Godt * 


Let all our pow rs be join'd, 
is glerious name to raiſe ; 


3 


Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry mind. 


And ev'ry voice be praiſe. 


OT,, my hope, - 
For me offer d up, 

Who with clamour — 
To- Calvary's top. | 


2 The blood: thou: Haff ſhed}, 
For me let ir plead, | 
Aud declare chou haſt dy'd 
+ + Ja-thy murd'rer's ſtead. 


D 


H Y MN ce. 


* b 


Thy 
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3 Thy blood, which alone 
For fin cou ou'd atone, 
For the infinite evil 
I madly have-done. 


4 That only can ſeal 
My 8 and fill 

My hear with a pow'r 
Of obeying thy will... 


"ih Now, now let me Know 
K's virtue below, 
_— Let it waſh me, and 1 
: | Shall be whiter than ſnow... 


Let it hallow my heart; | 
And throughly convert, : 
And make me, O Lord; - ; 
In this ware as thou art. 


PA 


| Fach moment apply . 

7 - Mymweakneſs.to-hide,, | Y 
Thy blood. be upon me, a 6 
And always abide. 


3 My * prove | | ; 
With the father Wes | | 
And ſpeak me at taft | 
Ta the throue of thy love. 
&* 7 ILLESO 


— 
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HY MN, CCXXVL. 
DEDICATION. 10 Gon. 


F Le 
| A To thy i ne of to, 
Who was born and was ſlain. 


n 


2 Salvation to God, 


Who carry'd our load, 
And pu With the our peace 


ith the price of his blood. 


3 And ſhall he not have . 
The lives which he gave 
Such an infinite ranſem | 
For ever to fave? 


* 


4 E wo 
y relign - <4 

Our ſouls to be fill'd : 3 
Wich the fulneſs dwine. | * 


5 We yield thee thine own, 
Wel ſerve thee 1 

5 will upon earth 
As in heav'n be done, 


2 2 6 


( . 

4 How, when it ſhall be 

0215 HARE We cannot foreſee ; e 

Put on! let us live, ; I 
Let us die unto thee! = 
HYMN CCXXVIL 


: -PHANKFUL for our er- ty blefling, 
„FFG 


4 
Never, never ceaſing ; 

2 Source of all our gifts and graces, | 

Chriſt we own, 


- Chriſt alone 
Calls for all our praiſes. 


3 He diſpels our fin and futmeks, 
Life imparts, 
Chears our hearts, 
_ *Fills with food and gladnch, 


4 He W for yp hath oven, 1 
. Us he feeds, 
Us he leads 
To a feaft in heaven. 
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HyY MN Ci 


I 3 2 33 
Be ever ador j; | - 
ſanding dur 1 
Jo ranſom and bleſs us; 
Thy goodneſs we praiſe 
For ſending in Jeſus 


Salvation by, e. 


2 O ſon of his love, a. a” 
Who deignedft to die, 


Our curſe to remove, 


Almighty to fav 3 
Who openeſt heav 
To all that believe. 


| 0 ſ of love, 92 . 
. K and of pow'r, 
Thy working we prove, 


Thy grace we adore: 8 4 
Whoſe inward rev 1 1 


ealing 

Applies-our Lord's Blood, 

Atteſting and ſealing 
Us children of God. 


2 3 HYMN 


(246) 
HYMN 'CCXXIX. | 
: O Let thy love our hearts conſtrain, - 
Jeſus, Ar crucify'd! 


What haſt thou done our hearts to gain, 
Languiſh d, * groan'd, and _—_ ! 


2 Us into cloſeſt union draw, 
And in our inward parts 
Let kindneſs ſweetly write her faw, 
_ love command our hearts. 4 


3 Who wou'd not now purſue the way, 


Where Jeſu's footſte — 1100 
Who wou'd not own e pleaſing 12 
Of charity divine? ' 


4 O let us find the wn, 
Our wond' ring foes to move, 
And force a frowning world to ſay, 

** Sec how theſe chriſtians love! 


HYMN CCXXX. | 


1 Lomb help us on thy love to feed | 
In peace diſmiſs us hence; 
Be thou, in ev'ry time of need, 
e and defence. 


* 


. The goodneſs of the La 


(a9) 


: We now defive to bleſs thy name,” 
And in our hearts 


WET ng 


HYMN C 


Con O my al, and fag: 

How Jeſus h "thee fed: « C21 4 
How Jeſus gave himſelf for thee,” * 
The true and OY 


2 L love a Saviour Chr; 
Ulis did freely move, 
And r ily my affections claim, 

I cannot help but love. 2 


bs 


3 I love thee, O my Lord. 
I gladly "thee oO 
O may I never turn again! 2 Ws, 
But love thee more and more. 


4 O raiſe my feeble flame, of I 
My little ſock i improve ;. 1 _ 
meren my ardour day by day, bo” "7: oi; | 
A CER ove | 


4 


HYMN 
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H- * N -CCAXXIL 


3 may. be ſpent ; p 
 Fulfi thy ſov'regn council, Lord, 


Thy will pe dene, thy: name ador'd, 


. A Give us thy x Prengrh,. hou God of port, 
Thy fanhful wines well he: | 


| "Tis fix'd—we can de al thro Me," 
HY M. N. xXXIII. 


I HE? win pk che: L Lord, 
Each other's croſs to bear; 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 

8 And feel another's-care. 


2 Help us to build. each other up, 5 
Our little flock itaprove.;... | | 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 8 
And perfect us in love. 


Then, when the mi kty clk b vyro 
c Receive thy e mig Orides as, 
Give us in heav'n a Happy lot, 
* all the — 


HYMN 


8 
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HY MN CCXXXIF. 
MORNING. 


ISE, my foul, adore thy maker, 


1 
R Angels praiſe, join thy lays, | 
nenn 


in d tight lead en, „ 
| Thi my Saviour's merit. EPS, 


Thou this ni ht waſt my protector, 
, With me "all this day, 
Ever my dec 


4 Leave me not, but ever love me, 
_ oy ice be my bliſs, 
ou hence remove me. 


e aw ot” 


6 Glory, hanour, thanks, and . 
One in Three, give we thee, 
Never, never 


HYMN 


. 
H * M N CCXY XV. 
_ EVENING. 
= i 1 ſleep for ev'ry Wr 8 p FA 


This a ſhew'd: by my God, 
I wall bleſs my Saviour. 


_ 2 On lad bd I A 
To thy name, ſtill the ſame, 4 
. 52 


2 Leave me not, but ever love me, 
Let thy peace be my bliſs, 
Till thou hence remove me. 


4 Viſit me "with thy ſalvation, 9 
Let thy care now be near, 


Round my habitation. Os. ; 
Thou, op rock, my guard, e | 
Ve, with all c pow: 3 3 


6 And, e in dead 1 nber, «5 


® Let me riſe with the wie, wy 
_ "IS Counted in their number. 825 
MNT N HYMN 


| ( 257 } 
HYMN CCXXXVI. 
* HE 5 A M. Le 


y No farther go to- night, but ſtay ' © 
Dear Saviour, till the break of day, . 
Turn in, dear Lord, with meg © | 
And in the morning when I wake, $2 
Me in tine arms, my Jeſus, take, 
And I'll go on with thee. EY 


"HYMN ' CEXXXVIL. | 
MORNING 


WAKE, my Sul, and nah the fun, 
Thy daily ſtage of duty run; 

Shake off dull ſloth, and early riſe 

To pay thy morning ſacrifice. 


2. Redeem thy mis-ſpent timethat's paſſ;)/ 
Live this day as it twere thy laſt; * — +» 
T' improve thy talents take due care. 
'Gainit. the great day thyſelf prepare. 


3 Let all thy converſe be ſincene = 
Thy conſcience as the noon-dap'elear 5/ 
Think how th* ali-ſceing God thy ways, 
And all by ſecret * ſurveys. 


4 


— 
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4 Glory to God; who fafe hath kept, - 
And hath refreſ'@ me while I ſſept; 3 
Grant, Lord, when I from death ſhall wake, 
I may of endleſs life partake. 


5 Dfrect, controul, ſuggeſt this day, | 
A * Is 
That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy ſole g may unite. | 


: & Praiſe God, from whom all blaſſings flow, 

Praiſe him all Creatures here below ; 5 
Praiſe him above, ye heav hoſt, 
— Father, S. and Ho Ghoſt. 


BY MM CEXXXVII | 
4 EVENING, 


» GLORY to thee, my God; this „ 
For all the bleſings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Under thine own almighty wings. 
2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
Wffatever ills this day I've 3 e 
That with the world, myſelf, and r 


ere Lſkep, — be. 


* 


3 Teach 


"of 
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3 Teach the to Jive that 1 85.0 dread m3 


The 


grave as little as my bed; * 4 


Teach the to die, that {6 F mdy > hg 


Triumphe riſe ar the laſt day. 


4 0 may my ſoot off thee epos, 
And with ſweer ſleep my eye-lids cle; 
Sleep that may the tivre! vig'tous make, 


To e my God hen 1 awake,” | 12 


5 Let f my bleſt guarckag, while 1 Geo, of 
Cloſe i to my bed His vights keep; 
Let no vad theams diflirly thy reſt, 15.54 
No pow rs of datknefs re moleſ. 


6 Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow; 

| Praiſe him all creatures here betow'; Wh 
Praiſe bim above; ye/heav'nly hoſt, .: 
Praiſe Father, rt and Holy: Gnofi. 


"if YM N e ah 
| LO DAY” MORNING: | 505 


1143 {1+ N 


I ; O-DAY God bids the faithful reſt, 
To-day he ſhow'rs H gr ph — 
Seek ye my face,” the L aw, 
| 5 we will ſeek thy fa 


Az THE « 


£3 


(1254. ), 
2 Cache, kt us leave the things of earth, 
| With God's aflembly join 
Lo! heaven deſcends to welcome man, 
n TS 
3 We come, dear Saviour, eme, 
Lord of our life and ſoul; j 
8 We come diſeas d, and faint, and fick, ' 
; | Be pleas'd to. make vs whole. 


| 4 We ching, and fly to chee O ken. | : 
* Thou fountain-head of god; 
Filhy we come, and all unclean, hes 
O cleanſe us in thy bid. 


5 e CANS e 

1 
5 y grace, leſt evil 
Should mingle in our pray't. Y 


6 Amidit w aſſemdiy of thy ſaints 
Let us be faithful found; 

And let us join in humble pray'r, 

eee 


xp. good ſpirit belp our Gols 5 
tatth thy word to bear; 1 „ 


A. 


Be 15 us in thy temple, Lord, 
—— us ſind thee near. 


* by , 
— — EI Y 'N 
202 A, 4 . - - | NM 3 
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HY MN Cc 
LORD's 4 DAY EVEN ING. 8 


I WW HEN; O dear Jeſus, when ſhall L 
R re 
Bleſt in | ſabbath-· day, Gange 
Without a veil between #1! - 21 b:3þ 


2 Afift me bile 1 Sen beg ui . 
Amidſt a world of cares | 
Incline my heart to pray with . 


And then accept my pray s. 


3 Releaſe-my ſoul from e ry 1 
— more hell's captive et x" 
And pardon a repenting c 
F or whom the Saviour bled. 


4 Spare me, O God, O d . 4 

That gives itſelf to tee: 
Take all that I poſſeſs —.— 470 

Ans GY 


ſpirit, O my father, give, 
gs EY | Lak. 
o light my way to ceaſe Joys, - 
e 


Aa 2 u 


8 


(2865) 
1 NN CCXLL 
FR YEAR's- DAY, 


I AND now my foul avether year 7 
n 1735 
1 cannot long continue here, 3 
- And'this man be . 


2 Much of myrdebioun life is . 
Nor will return again; 

And ſwift my paſſing moments n, 
The few chat yet recnain. 


29 Aale, my ſoul, with utmoſt . 
| T by true condition ein;, 3 
What are thy hopes, ko ſure, how fair, 
And what thy great Concera Re 


4 Now a new feene of time begins, 
Set out afreſh for keaven ; 
Seek pardon for chy former fins, 

In Chriſt ſo freely given. 


5 Denidtly yield thyſelf to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With 2eal/purfue the hear'uly x road, 
Nor doubt a happy end, 


ri ny HYMN 


2 


CHEF. 
HYMN CCXLIL i 
AN O r HE BR 
'P HE Lord of earth-and g, 
The God of ages praiſe ! 
Who reigps enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days, 


Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another FO 


2 Barren and wither & trees, - | 
We cumber'd long the ground ; 
No fruit of holineſs. | 
* la our dead ſouls Was found 5 
et did he us in mercy 1 


3 When 7. barr'd the felt, 
To cut the fg-tree down, 
he pity of our Lord Pas eee = 
Cry'd---** Let it till alone: _— 
The father mild inclin'd his ear, __ _ | | 
And ſpar d us yet another year. 1 


4 Jeſus, thy ſpeaking blegd t 
From God obtam'd che grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd © 
On us a longer pie; 5-714 34 
Thou didftir our behalf appear, 
And lo! we ſee another year. * 
| Aa 3 5 Then 


(288) 
<< Then dig . 


Break 3 up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 


To thy great praiſe aboundz © 


O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto egen bear. 


HYMN 'CCXLIM. 


CIRCUMCISION. 


1 CEE my ſoul, with wonder ſee, 
T he mcarnate Deny; | 

Human nature he aflures, &» 
He · to ranſom finners comes: 
He was not conceiv'd in ſm, 
He was infinitely clean; 
Him no ſinful ſpot diſguis d, 

Vet lo! he was circumcis d. 


2 He fulfill d all U cightoulnels, 
Standing in- our legal lace ; 
From the N e croſs, 
He did all our woes retrieve, - 
He expir'd that we might live ; 


By his ſtripes our wounds are heal'd, 


U eee 


3 
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E pain procures our our eaſe, | 

u's death 1 
22 , e 
1 i o_ 
El cor ONT death, 
r 
Make our fouls wo glory for. 


* 


4 Circumciſe 
Fae rater 
Lord, deſtroy the carnal mind, | F A hh 
In thy eee , 2 
2 5 Range, and be glad. 5 
nbi white, "1567 
rs. lh 1 web th 


2 7 1 
14 71 
* 4 7 
1: [a } 
1 Y 


W 0 %4 


HYMN ocxLIy. 


— 
"50 
I 
ww 


EPIPHANY: 5 bo 


ONS of men, beh 
Fail = long om 1 
Jacob's bez that gilds the night 
"_ ider d nature right. 5 


2 Fear 


tw) 


2 Fear not hence that chere ſball flow 
Wars, or peſtilence below; | 
Wars it bids, and tumults l 
Uſh'ring in du n 


3 Mild he Fragen Rar 5 
Piercing thro' che ades of — 
Scatt'ring errors wideſpread Shs, - 
Kindling darkneſs 1 into _ 


4 Nations all far off ng near, 0 4 
* Hate to er eee 2 
Faſte, for him yaur hearts Proparey | 
Mieet him mauifefled there. en 
; bein br. MALT 
5 There behold th e day-ſpring; — 
Pouring eye on your eyes 
God in his own light ſurvey, 
Shining to a 218 T. as ; 
VIA. Y EH: 
6 Sing, ye morning ftars, again | 
God deſcends an ganth to reign. 


Deigns for man his life t* employ, 


Shout, ye Aa bf Gog „ for 4H 


HYMN 
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H Y M N, CCXLV. 
GOOD FRIDAY. 


ALIAS] ud did my Saviour bleed? . 
And did my fov'reign die? 
Wou'd he ane that ſacred head, 
For ſuch a worm as 1? 


\ Wer gfhn imenthes Lied dong. 
| Fakes pad, no 1 fe DOE 
mazing pity! grace unknown 
And Bee gerede 


3 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And fhut his glories in; 


When Chriſt the mighty maker dy d, 
For man the creature's fin, 


4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing fe 
While his dear croſ3 x on 5 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 


And melt mine eyes to teats. 


But drops of grief can ne er re 
. 1 i bt The of or Lowe; * 


. uf : ,. 
115 all chat I can ee al 
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HYMN CCXLVI. 

| REPENTANCE AT THE CROSS. 
if my foul was form'd for woe, 


: OH! 
How wound I vent my fighs! 
Repentance ſhould like rivers uo; 


From both my ſtreaming ey 


2 'Twas for my fins, my deareſt bol 
Hung on the curſed tree, 
And groan'd away a dying life, 
For thee, my foul, for thee. 


3 0 how 1 hate thoſe lus of f mine, 

That crucify'd my Gd: 

Thoſe ſins that ol and rat his nem 
Paaſt. to the fatal wood. 35 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die. 
ä N My heart hath 15 decreed ; _ 
or will I ſpare thoſe guilty thi 

That made my Saviour = 


5 Whilſt with a melting broken e 
My murder d Lord I view, 
III raiſe revenge againſt my ſins, 

And wy the murd'rers too. 


_ . 
— 2 ” - \ 
N pf | > . - 
4# 1 8 3 . 
| : #1 4 ; H M N 
* 


* 


OST... 
HYMN CCXLVII. * 
| IS FINISHED. | 
= © TI finiſh' d, the Redeemer ſaidl, 
And meekly bow'd bis dying head, 
Whilſt we this ſentence ſcan, 12 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 


Behold the conqueſts of the Lord, 
Compleat for helples man. 


2 Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Finiſh'd for finners pard'ning peace : 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Accufing law cancell'd by blood, 
And wrath of an offending God 
In fweet oblivion. laid. 


3 Who now ſhall urge a ſecond i. | 
” The law no lon * condemn, © 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice itſelt a friend appears, 
The priſon-houſe a whiſper hears, 
+ Looſe * and let him g9- "ub 


40 anbelief, injurious bar | 

Source. of tormenting, fruitleſs feat, 
Why doft thou yet reply ? 

Where er thy bud objections fall, 

« *Tis fiaiſh'd,“ ſtill may anner "Y 
And filence e cry. ? 


44 His. 
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5 His toil Geibel) finiſh'd flands, 
But ah! the wif his work demands, 
Careful may we attend 
. Concluſion to our ſouls be this, 


Becauſe ſalvation finifh'd is, 
Our thanks ſhall never end. 


HY M/N CCXLVIIL 
CHRIST PIERCED. 


JS there a thing ching beneath the ſky, 
Can comfort bring, or ſatisfy, 
But our dear Saviour's wounds? 

Here is a fweet and conſtant peace, 

A treaſure full of richeſt grace, 

All elſe are empty ſounds. 


2 Attend, my - foul, fink 3 with ame, 
Before his face, who only came 

| To ſuffer, bleed, and die: 

O think upon thy fn and guilt, 

For which his precious blood was ſpilt, 

Thou didft him crucify. 


Ae e en e 
Thy deareſt Lord feat for thy luſt, = 
Till drops of blood fall down ! 
See how he yonder proftrate lies! 
Obſerve his 2 pray 'r and cries, 
Mark ev'ry tear and groan! | 
4 See 


{ 


4 
#8 1 bs 
% 


4 See thy dear Lord draggy'd like- a thief, - 
Amidit contempt, and finpes, and pi 
For thee e | 
Faſten't unto the fhameful the? 
Deſpis'd by men, and bath'd in blood, | 
So dear thy Hiatt Fes * 


5 Lord doft thou ſuffer tis for _ 
Doſt thou feel all this miſer /,, 
To give me life and peace? 
Then Jet me bear it on my heart, 
My all is purchas'd with thy an, 
Thy blood ſigns my Nie 


HY. MN. CcLXX. 
ISAIAH TIR, en u K 


1 7 HO hath our report believed? 
Shiloh come is not received, 
Not received by his own ; 
Promis'd Branch from root of jeſſe, 
David's offspring ſent to. blels ye, 
Come too . to be known. -d 


z Like a tender plant that's growing 3 
Where no waters, friendly flowing, 
No kind rain refreſh the ground: 
Drooping, dying we ſhall view him, 
| no charm to-draw us to him, 
. There no beauty will be found. 
F Db - 3 Lo! 


-  ( (266) 


Lo! the Meſſiah unreſpected, 
1 Man of griets, deſpis'd, 1: 8 4 7 
Mounds his form disfiguring, 
Marr'd his viſage more than . is 
re e 79 _* 
All our forrows carrying. * 


5 _ | 

| Blameleſs he no law had broken, | x . | 
Vet was number d with the worſt : 

For, becauſe the Lord wou'd grieve hm, 

We, who ſaw it, did believe him, | 4 
For his own offences « curſl. 


5 But while him our thoughts aecuſed, 
He for us alone was brojled, : 
Stricken, ſmitten for our "guilr.;- * 9 
With his firipes, our wounds are e , 
By his pains, our peace affored, 
Purchas'd 1 the blood he A 9 


4 Lore amazing ; & to mind. ap 
Shep 180 605 om heaven to 570 us, 
Sly ſheep = gone aftray ;. 1% WM. 
Loft, fie Fen: our tranf effion 2 107 
Worſe than HA of all pofletho! 
— without hope to Pay- Ve. 


47 


un 


C 
1 
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1 
2 
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1 
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Fear our portion, flaves 3 in es 37 — 
| Eee pol iy eh 5 
To a glorious liberty: hu 
Dearly firſt his goodneſs bought us, 
Truth and love then ſweetly 8 us, 
Truth and love have made us free. 


$ Blefled be the power r who gave us, 
Freely gave his Son to ſave us, £2 77 
Bless d the Son, who freely came ; ER" 2 
Honour, bleſſing, adoration, . 3 
Ever, from the whole creation, 
Be to God, and to the 2 


HY MN. cl. 
E AS TE R-D A. 


1 TESUS, who dy'd'a world to fave,” 
Revives, and riſes from the grave, 

By his almighty power: 

From ſin, and death, e £4 , 

He captive leads captivity, 10 
And lives to die no more. 


: Children of God, look up and ſee, 
Your Saviour cloath'd with wn; 
Triumphant Oer the tomb : 
Give o'er your griefs, A vo fete, 8 
In heav'n „ 
15 And ſoon will take you home. F 3. 
B b 2 3 Bs. 


- * 


Mr 


3 His church is ſtill his joy 1 crown, 
He looks with love and pity down, 
On her he did redeem: * | 
He taſtes her joys, he feels her woes, ef N 
And prays Ef 12 may ſpoil her ſoes, MI 
And ever reign with him. * 


4 Ne b 
May all in heav'n our places take, | 
Near our exalted Head! 8 
May all our fotls to heav'n. aſpire, Hg 9 S 


” FF 4 4 


In — in Will, in ., 2 
To carnal e, dead! o i 


4 * s# $ 44 


3, AM. - Te 4A 
7 "Py 0 0 , =: * is 2 AT | 


I (CHRIST the Lord.i is.zis n to-day. v rd 7 
Sons of men and angels a ;-: 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, .. .- - 
Sing, ye heav us, and cart rh. vid Lat 
- Love's redeeming ayork. is dons, ic 1.9% wo hart. 23 3 
Fought the fight, the battle wen? 0 
Lo our fun's eclipſe is oer, «x iq 


err h l 


17 1 44 
of | F 3 * Tk I Ws o 4 


2 | M * 2 124 $5 Ii; y 4400! $4 Vain 1 
all - £ 40 


Fe . 
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3 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 


Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, | 


Chriſt eee 


4 Laves again our glorious King, 
Where, O death, is now thy king! A 
Once he dy'd;onr-fouls to ſa ve. 
Where thy victory, O grave? 


5 Soar we now where Chriſt bath lod 
Foll wing our exalted Head; we: 
Made En bin like hi u ride, od 9H 
Ours the croks, the grave, che ſkies, ad 


6 What tho” onee we perifli'd all,. 
Partners of our parents fall by DET? 
Second life we all receive, ns 1 $H 
In our heav'nly Adam =o : E e E 3A 


7 Hail the Lon of carth-and heren! N 
Praiſe to thee by both be gyn!!! x. 
Thee we,greet-traumphant-now,: 1 
Hail the —— | 


$ King of gfory 4 foul of bliſs! 
verlaſting life is this—  _ 
& to khow---thy pow'r to prove, 
Thus to ſing, and thus to love. 


„ ' Bbg * "HYMN 


656% 
(EA ulld e . * +! ; 
H MN Cell. ac 


MIATA AMA HONED 20g 1 74; 


A N OT R E ot 
.x "PHE Sor res ee apgakl +5} 


To ſet in b no more! 12 anke 
. Adore the ſcatt ver of your fears, „ * 44219317 
Your riſing fan adore. 3165 2100s 
2 The ſaints; when he reſign d his + breath, 1 0 ö 
_  Unclos'd their ſleeping eyes; ie 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead ariſe. bp AY a6) 


* 2 1 


3 Alone the dreadfeil race he ran, ls won; 
Un Alone the wine-preſs trod ; 8 54 12 . if 
He dy'd, and ſuffer as mn, u 

He riſes as 4 God, rf! 4c it 


» 
(nd ; 8 


* 4 In vain the ſtone, ay tay * 


Forbid an early riſe, | 
To him who kiddies the ets of hell, 


Wada Une 


* 


. 
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HYMN lm. 


THE -RESURREC rio AND ASCEN- 
SION OF CHRIST. 


F[OSANNA 1 the Price of light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in cla); 
Enter'd the iron of death, 
And tore the away. en 


” u, 


2 Death is no more the king o dread, 
Since our Immanuel roſe ; _ - 
He took the tyrant's ſting Ye. 


And ſpoil'd our helliſn foes. : og : 


See how the conqu "ror mounts aol, 
And to his Father flies ; : 
With ſcars of honour in bis fleſh, - 74 | = 
And triumph in his eyes. cart ti 3 75 | 
Raiſe your devotion, mortal ng, 3 
Touch his bleſt abode ; _ 2 
Sweet be the S of ST... 
To our incarnate God. -1 


Bright angels ae en loudeſt wing, 
i Our {ſweeteſt voices. An 1 


* heav'n, and all created things, | 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe. - 


1 
1 


& xu 


bio 
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HNYNMN CCLIV. 
HE R ESU R * ov. 


; PLEASD we read in el ſtory ; 
How. uf Lord r ſum'd — II 
Where, Ograve 5 thy conqu' ring glory? 
Where s thy ſting, thou phantom death? 
Soon thy jaws reſtrain'd from chewing, 
Muſt diſgorge their ranſom'd Prey? 
Man firſt gate thee po. T to ruin, 2 
Man too takes that. TN away. 


2 Jam Alpha, n the Saviour, 1565 
I Omega likewiſe am; 

I was dead, and live for ever, 

 _ God Almighty, and the Lamb. 

In the Lord is our r perfection; > 2782] 
And in him our hoaſt we'll make; 
We ſhall ſhare his reſurrection, 

If we of his nch N 


3 Ve that die 6 
Ye muſt riſe when Chriſt a 3 
Riſe to hear your dreadful ſentence, 
While the ſaints rejoice in theirs. 7 2 
You to dwell with-fiends infernal,, 
They with 1 ina | 
Lou to everlaſting pain. x 
AL of 57 | 8 i ia 


(273) 


4 vow rebellion, baſe rg 
op your courſe, reflec wit dread; / g 
In 8 there's no hiding . 
and hell give up their end; — 
Ev'ry ſea,, and lake, and river,” $ 5 
Shall feſtore LY dead to vez 
Shout for gladueſs, O behever, 
Chriſt is ris'n, and ſo ſhall Jou. 
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1 HI. che day, chat . 1 0. 
Raviſh'd from our wiſhful lee "i 

Chriſt awhile to mortals; Siren, gt 

Re-aſcends his native heaw n: 


There the pompous triumph — 5 bad 
Lift your — eternal gates 


Wide unfold the-radiant ſcene, 
Take the King of glory 3 in! 
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2 Him, tho higheſt 1 receives, I 

Still he loves the earth he lea yes: AT. 
Tho returning Dee 00 5 : 
Still he calls ; mpnkindchis ans |. beim 28 
Still for us he intercedes, 1 * T7 1 1:8 
Prevalent his death he p Tot v T 
Next himſelf prepares our Reb. 
Harbinger of human race. 
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3 Maſter 
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3 Maſter (may we ever fay)\ e by 
Taken from our head today +5 558 
See thy, faithful N ſee, 15 e | 
Ever g gazing up to thee ft. 12 0 1 

Grant, tho parted d from our Wi, fl 


High above yon azure height: 
Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 
Foll' wing thee beyond the Wes.” : 


4 Ever upward Jet us move, OE 
Waſted on the wings of love: 
Looking when our Lord ſhall come, 
- BY +. Ww A 
5 £5: 7 
Partners of e endleſs ren; PAS ati 


There thy face unclouded ſee, 7 71 
Find I'S e . = py L 
one l 7 li. 
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WHITSUNDAY, 


| 4 »+ +495 
x JESU hang upon the word, „ U 
. 
Be mindful of thy proiniſe, Lord, Fo. 
Thy promiſe made £0 all; and nne: _ 


Thy foll'wers, who th ſteps purſoe, 
Aud Gre belieethat God tr, "pi 
$$ +44 "Iii an i .4 nnn 
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2 Thou ſaidft, I will the Father Fra, 
And he the Holy Ghoſt ſhatt give, 
all give him in your hearts to ſlay, 

And never more his temples leave © Tak 

VII ſelf will to my children come, 5 

Ami make them mine eternal home, | * 


3 8 then, dear Lord, cya reveal," 
And let thy promiſe now take place; 
Be it according to thy will, g 
According to chy vord of e 
Thy ſorrowful difciptes cher, 
And ſend us enen the Connforter. od 


4 He viſits r now the troubled breaſt,” 
And oft reheves our ſad nM * 505 
But ſoon we lofe the tranfient — 4 | 
But ſoon we droop again, and faint > * 
Repeat the melancholy moan 
9 Our | Joy is fled, our r comfort gone... ON 
5 Send view 0 Lord, into Fa 
Our fure, inſeparable gu tides © 
.Q might we meet, ink never part ; 
O might he in our hearts abide, 
And keep his houſe of praife and pray r, 
And reſt, 16h 80 fog wer erer * 
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DRA TN AER I THE. 4htare, 


* OME, | holy t bew lj 5 I 
C With thy quick ning 8 S 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love, 
In theſe (coll hearts of, ours. 


2 See how we ad 442 G : 
| Fond of theſe earthly toys; 
Our ſouls, how * they go, 
To reach eternal -_ | 


- 


1 


3 N ve tune our | formal fongs,. | 
In. vain, we-ſtrive to riſe; ney 
Hoſannas languiſh on our e, 
And our devotion dies. 


3 Dear Lord, 5 | | 
Az.this. Win, dying rate) * tut rr? 
; faint, ſo cold 0 An  } 
can prend gens oof £0 


tf; 14 6 


beav'al 1 by dove, 


cx? Tak: 2 


With all thy quick'ning pow 7s 5 
0 ſhed abroad à Saviour's love, 
— And. that thall kindle ours. - +2867 
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1 Oe inſpiring ray, 


To animate our Treble frains, - 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 


The bliſsful realms, vine * reigns ! 


2 There low before his gf 1 1 
Adoring faints-and 9 7 = 
And with delightful worſhip own n 2 | 
His ſmile their bliſs, their heav'n, theit al =_ 


3 Immortal glories 1 head,. = 
While tuneful hallelujahs rite, 6 _— 
And love, and joy, and triumph forend - — 
Thro all th afleqilalies'of of che Ries ole | 


4 He ſmiles, and 1 * e 
* To boundleſs rapture while they gaze ; 


Ten thouſand thouſand joyful tongues | 
* . 


5 There all the ranſorn'd of the Land _ ' 
Shall join at laſt the heav'nly chow ; = 
O may the joy-inſpiring theme | 

'Awake our faith, and warm defire Þ 


* 
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6 Dear Saviour, let thy irit ſeal | 
£ = intereſt in that bliſsful place ; 
I dcath remove, this mo il, 
And we behold thy lovely face. ok 

"CE i 0241 nis 50 
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PRAISE be to che Father giwvw nm 

Chriſt he gave, us to 10th Sat bf, 
| Now the heirs of beavin.. par Toit 
& | dach Ad i: nd 1 
2 Pay we * 4 


: = 


: To the Son, he alone neee 
Wrought 8 our ſal vation: 
2 bis vu s il A 
3 Glory to-thi eternal e 
Us he ſeals, Chriſt reveals, | 
- merit. bes: Henle 
4 W | honour, thavks arid: 
One in „give wethee, 55 
Nexer, never 1 
We Tron L 2dr b meat 2th [is 5510 
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4 Miel . 


1 HE MATIVEDY. 5 


I be Saviour promis'd long? 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
d ev'ry uy a ſong, 


2 On him the S it largely 
_ » Exerts'tts- cred fire ; 


A 
*z 4 * 
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His holy breaſt inſpire. 


3 He cons the 
In Satan's bond 9235 4 

The gates of Þbrals fore! 
The e ai 


ARK the glad found! the Siviour comes, 


1 
5 a 


I. A 


Wiſdom'and might, and zeal, and Jore,., 


4 He comes, from thickeſt films of vice | 


To clear the mental ray; 


17 


To pour e. ns n e 


5 He comes the broken heart to Yind, 

The bleeding ſoul to cu; "3 

2 with the riches of his grace, 
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* 


And on the eye-balls of the Blind, 35 
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s Our glad liofinnas, Prince of peace, 


2 Chriſt by bi pheſt bean n ord... 
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T hy welcome ſhall proclaim ; 


And heavin's eternal arches ring 
Arg th y beloved name. 
4105 * oi 9507 | Day? by 411 H I 
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Sun to ee newborn Ki il, 5 ta 77 


earth, and” mer 
- Sr finners feconcil'd 
oyful te ol nations 25 8 
om the : eng 1) ke 
With t e = . 
Ch Win Bet Etiem. * 9 oe 


* 


Chr tbe deff fn Lord: eee 
Late in puff ,beh614 it e Bag” ork 
Offspring of A Mie 2 "wotab": 85 » 
2 in fleſh, the 'Eadhiead be, YE 
ail th; incarnate Neity ! TI 
Pleas't 38 thin, Wi >»/4 1 rob 3613 Mt 0 e 
Jeſus, Oe. Indi! ko 
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2 Hail the led A balk ck re 
Hail the Sun of righteouſneſs ! * a - 


Li icht and life to all he brings, x ahi — 
| Riv with healing in his wings : 
Mild he'lays his. glory by, A gre 

Born, char mf ho more Wn $45 2; 

Born to raiſe the ſors of earth, * "WT. 
Born to give the ſecond birth. © 20 W 


4 Come, deſire of x nations, come, = . 
Fix in us thy humble home. ; 1 
Riſe, the wqman's.conq'rin Fo,” Se Tae 
| Bruiſe in us the Kaen Head 2 pa watt ar 


* "= 19 Fi 9.5 

Adam's likeriels now 1 deat | thee wy 
Stamp thine image in its place; 58 2 6 don 
* 


Second Adam from above, e d 10 
Re. inſtate us ini thy love. \ Vein 
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Chriſt the What ghd born. 4 . al | 
Chriſt who take es oli ſins away: 4 445 HH an 
Him ma Ae in heav'n and 


13 Bethlehem his birth; 
all his people ſee, 
And rejoice eternally. 


Ce 3 2 Lift 


2 Lift your hearts adv 1 i 
| With f Kone fill (vgs e bot | 4 47 

Glory be to God above 4 17 1 —5 þ 

2 is 1 love 0 MO w ail... 

eace on 1 9 ll to weiht. wy bl, 

No with us ont God'is | Teen: * 
B Angels j6in with, us in "ROY pat 36 t 


— . Sy TY ol] 


- Help to fing Tedeeming grace, 


3 Now the wall is broken down, "AY 
Now the goſpel 1 is made known pb 2020) þ 
Now the is 0 pen wide, (af au a. 2 
Chriſt for Jet aud Seele ya gle A 


/c NUT DTT 


All who fel ew hr 'of fi, an go mW | 
All who languifh clean; Ds : Pons — | 
All who for* W 00 groan, "7.28 2 
May be fav'd by SOA 4, 1 — = | 
5 Jeſus is the Jayely name name, y H. 0 
This the angel doth en; 00 
He ſhall all E * 1 
They in him remiſſion haves ©. HA 203.4 a1 
When they ſee themſelves undone, V 
They take refuge in the Sonn | 
They ſhall-all Ve born again, [ack 8 
And with him in glory ee, Olin nt 0 
| | Td x $9 hott: 1 122 wes I : mF- 
$108; u f nich, 270 't adi! 114 Shelt ; 
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ye nations cart, 
2 Sing the trium ns of th cart, 0 


All r hirn is bleſt, ” AXZ 
Sound his praiſe from eaſt to EY 9 5 
Y 
„ ot 


Jews and (Gentiles jointly: ſing, 
Chrift our life, gur joy, our ſongg 
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1 COOME, chou! expatied Jha! PT, 
C Born {fi le * 4 


From our ſets an fn rela us OE 
Let us find our teſt in the: 

Iſrael's ſtrengtii and confolation, err Pp 

Ho the earth thou at; _ K | 
Dear Lise of C n ion, _ * In x r 

Joy of ex N lon 


" þ 55 a wo A of A. ho 
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2 Born thy people to deliver, RY Lf 
Born a child, and yet a King 
Born to reign in us für er, 120 0 | 
Now thy graeious'kitg wg! * 
By thine'owin: eternal Spist, 


# © "= 
: 
* 5 , 
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Rule in all ow Nes Wis- 1 11 ploy: 1 
By thine all- fuffeient merit, 1 
Rae vo We pros i 


c 1 * 
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SICKNESS, on DIVINE CORREETION, 4+ 


f of do mot rn, aft bam” 
1 How happp:the/ſorrewfiil amb | 
WhoſeAorrow is ſest rom above? 
Indulg'd wich 4 wiſit off Pn 50 f * — 
Chaſtis d by omnipotènt ſlove- 
The author of all his diſtreſfs, 
' He comes B ads AG, 
* God he in heaven ſhall ble 
That ever he ſuffer” d below. 
| 4 AMC 
2 Thus, thits may T hav 1885 5 04 * 
| And hear the intent of; his MD I I 
The marks of adoption receive, _ an, 1 
The ſtrokes of a merciful ( . Shan] 


With nearer äcpeſs to his throne , 
J My burthen of Rig . 8 "9 00 
The cauſe of my; mnenies on,, yol. 
And cry for àn anſwer of peace. 
5 07 24027] yA3 07: 
3 0 Father of mences on me, blido & c10fl 
| A 1 * affliction heſto —— 11! on N 
P® r applying W. To vo 13 woA 
A ſanctify d ule: of my N nid vl 
1 would in a ſpirit of prager, lun 
To all thy appointments ſubmit: vA 
The pledge: ot my -happmeſs, bear, * * 
4 Apd oyfalhy die at thy feet. 
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Farbe Ris prove, roo * 
Of living A W 
Of chi in Jeſus's love: Fe 


A ſufferer here wit wy Lord, 1 2 * 
With J Bite 1 fit doun, n Node 

Receive an etertial reward, 41 
And n in 4 com. 


Y.M.N. ; he 371 l 2101 = 
MY Wo 2 221 8 
a FUNERAL! a 


7 TL 90 - 11 Ve! 
H! lovely ITE OY of deach, 
A No ſight upon earth is ſo fir; 

Not all the gay pageants 2 * 
83 body rr 69 
With foleta@ delight A, of of ft” > 

The corpſe chen: the ſpicit wdled, vii 
In love wit the-beautiful clays, Airy be _ 
Andrlangingaorhau W 

J 4 BY 5 i? * » L 
2 Boe 5501 2 

Of all that could burthem hin mind a 
How eaſy — 1 oi R 1 

The weariſome body- behind! Fe 2 4 
Of evil incapable. thou, > 50 2 Tx bo 0 
Whoſe relicks with envy tbe, >. |... 
No Nb Bw e RE . * Heng | iR 

a 


2 


W 2 
With ſickneſs, or ſhaken 55 EN ; | 


The war in the members i is Ge "> 
And never ſhall vex, Ws 


; | * 
No anger bercger eg „or RA A. 


Shall redden t e 1 77 
Extinct is the animal fl -ogzrich 7 


And paſſion is vaniſh'd 3 way. 4 5 : 


41 The lnowhing bel eee 


This i 855 an n NAK 


1 


Is heav d by affliction no more; 
This 5 ae 9 leat...; | | 1:9) ? 
g Pain; 
It cM to * 5 IT [ok is 0 ＋¹. 


It Ne el Beer at n naD) 
The lids he — AWibatys! HN 
, By ſorrow forbiddentoiffeep;io> 21 
Seal d up — gens 11 1 r — 1 
Have 


The fountains 3 yield no IM 

1 hollows from water are IS 

| tears are alt wip'd from theſt 
And evil che never ſhall fee; We 


r 
While bound in 4 Peg 1 5 reathe 430 
And ſtill T8 chene 'Þ in _ Ini 


Aud preſs to the ui wes oft . 0: 
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What now, with my tears T:bedew,. 
O might I this moment become ; 


5 8 created avew, 2 nk 


fleſhbe confign'd to the d 
HiY-MN CLXVL 
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1 F 2SANNA'to Jeſus on high! ß 


Another eee of Nah | 


Another has *feap' to the R,, 
And lodg' d in 2 5 


The ſoul of our brother is: gone is 515 
To heighten the han Wen; 

Exalted to Jeſus's throne T 
Exalted by Jeſus's lo re! 1 | Yd 


2 How happy che angels that fn god af. £ 


FTranſported at Jeſus's name! [1 
The ſaints, whom he ſooneſt ſhall We "uf 
To fhare in the feaſt of the Lamb! 


-4 


Ne longer imprifon'd im clay pert e en 


Who next from this dungeon ſhall fly 2 


Who firſt ſhall be ſummon d a. way + 7 


np merciful God . it R bak 


3 O Efas df, this be thy was; - zack . 
That ſuddenly 1 out : Lanai | 
Thy council of mercy reveal, 1 
And whiſper the calt to my hearts 


1 | 0: 
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O give me a 


gnal to 3 ns 
If ſoon thou wou'd'ft have me move. 
And leave the dull body below; . 


14 


| And fly to'the gens of le. wy 
H/Y/M'N ECLAVIE. 4 
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1 AND let this feeble body fall, eO FA 
;  ** Andietatfaimntor die! 
My ſoul ſhall quit the mouraful vale, 
And ſoar to worlds on hi: 
Shall join the diferabody'd ants, i + 2 
And ſind its long · ſought reſt, 
That only bliſs for which it pants, 
In the Redeemer's breaſt. (d bs 


12 3 — ens, 
= I now the croſs ſuſtan, T 


And gladly wander up and —.— 


* a 
91 


And ſmile at toi and pain: 


I ſuffer on my threeſcore years, - 
: Till my 


—— n r. Pg 
And wipes away 5's 110 nA a) E 
And takes his crile home- tt I. 


3 O what hath Jeſus bought for we. mg} © 
y Before my raviſh'd eyes. | 


7 Muivers of life divine E ſee, bn 
- And dees of pile W. , hd: 
2 FE {ee 
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I ſee a world of ſpirits bright, - _ 
' Who taſte the pleaſures there; 


They all are rob'd in ſpotleſs white, 
And conq'ring palms they bear. 


4 O what are all my fuff rings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet, - 
With that enraptur'd hoſt t' appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet! 
Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life and friends away | 
But let me find them all again, 
In that eternal day! + 


H.-Y M N CCLXVIIL _ 
LIFE AND ETERNITY... 
1 PHEE, ve adore, eterygame, || 
13 And humbly own to chee 
How feeble 15 our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be! 
2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter gilt; 4 
As months and days increaſe, 1 


And every beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves one the number leſs- 
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3 The 3 and ſteals away 
The inde BED cave; 
Whate'er we do, .where'er we be, 
We're w ing to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the ground: ; 
To puſh us to the tomh ; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
| To hurry mortals home. 
5. Great God! omwhis a flnder thread 
Hang everlaſting things; 
- 'Th' eternal: ſtates of all the dead, 
Upon ge 's. feeble- —_— 


5 Infinite joy,. or endleſs. woe 

ad on ev'ry: breath; 

And yet how: unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink. of death 


_ . 

To walk this- dang rous road; 

Nod if our ſouls are hurricd hence,. "5 
ae Era wii ; 48 
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DE AT H AN D GLO RY. ; | 
. MY fool, come meditate the day, 
And-think how near it ſtands, 


When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 4 


2 And you, mine eyes, look Jan and v view 
The hollow gaping tomb; 
This gloomy priſon waits for you, 
Whene er the ſummons come. 


3 Oh! could we die with thoſe that de, 
| And place us in their ſtead ; 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead. 


4 Then ſhau'd we ſe 1 
In their own glorious forms, 
And wonder why 3 ſhou'd love, 
To dwell with mortal worms. 


5 How ſhould „„ 
Theſe fetters, and this load ; 


And long for ev ning to undreſs, 
7 N may reſt with God. 


Dd z «Wwe 


1" Gags). 


6 We ſhou'd almoſt forſake our clay, 
Betore the ſummons come, 
And pray, and wiſh our fouls, ** 
Jo their eternal home. 
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1 IN a world of fin and ſorrow, 
Compaſs'd round with many 2 Fare, 
From eternity we borrow 
Hope, that can exclude deſpair : 
Thee triumphant Gced and Saviour! 
In the glaſs of faith we fee; 
O affiſt each faint endeavour ! y S 
Ri our earth- born ſouls op. 9 


2 Place * ht ſcene belts us, 
| Of the laſt tremendous day ; K 
When to life thou ſhalt reſtore us, ' 
Ling” ring ages haſt awaß f/ 
Then this vile and ſinful nature | 
Incorruption ſhall put on; 
Life renewing, . on Savior! 
of: "Let thy l fes 
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ON THE DEATH OF K. | ELIEV 
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IS finiſh'd, *ris done! 
The ſpirit is fled, 
The pris'ner is gone 4 
The chriſtian is dedd :e 
The chriſtian is Ing ö 
Thro' Jeſus his lov „ el 
And gladly receiving 
A kingdom . 


2 All honour and praiſe u e 
Is Jefugs due; 00 Pool 2; 1 
Supported by rate. 
He fought his way thro : 
Triumphantly F 

Thro' Jeſus's zeal, ; ' 
And more than victorious | | 
ned er fin, death, and hell. 


CY 


th. | 


3 Then let us hou” 
I! be conquering name, a 298. 7 
Our Captain and Lord, | 
With ſhoutings proclaim: TI © 
Who truſt in his paſſion, 
And follow our 1 3 
To certain ſal vation, 
We all fhall be led. 
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4 0 Jeſus, lead on 
Thy militant care, 355 
And ge us che rom „ 
. EF 
Where dazzled with en, IT ir * 
The ſeraphim gaze, 15 i 
Or proſtrate adore thee 0 
15 filence pots way 3 1 


4 Ch Lord, and d 

| Thy fign in the oo 

And bear us away 

To manſions on high: 

The kingdom be giv n, 
The purchaſe dwine 

And crown us in heav'n | 
Eternally — 55 
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THE SECOND COMING or cnglsr. 


I HE comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere, 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful foul, | 
Welcome, weleome, welcome, /wecome, 
welcome to the faithful foul,” 


x From 
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2 From Hheav'n' angelic voices ſound, 
See th' almighty Jeſus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face, 

tes glory, glory, glory , gry decks h 


SavIour's face, 


3 Deſcending on bis ane throne, "= 
_ He clawns the kin as his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 

And hail him their triumphant Lord, 

Hail him, bail him, bail him, hail him, 
ene eur nur anger? 


4 all che people of the fy, ; 
Takin all the ſaints of the moſt 2 
Our God, who now his right e 
For ever, and for ever reigns, 

Ever, ever, on. N ever, and for 


ONS: 


5 The Faber pas — 
The Spirit bleſs for eyermore : 
Salvation's glorious work is done, 
We welcome the great Three in One, 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, welcome, 
| welcome the great THe 00g | 
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1 1 herenmeth, countleſs trumpets 
Blow before the bloody-fign ; 
Midſt ten thouſand ſaints and angels, 
See the crucified ſnine. 
Hallelujah! hallelujah! bellellſah ! 
- Welcome, NR, rg g, enn 


i 2 Now his merit, by the harpers, 12 = ; 
IT Thro' th' eternal deep reſounds; 
No reſplendent ſhine his nail-prints, 8 

 Ev'ry eye ſhall ſee his wounds 

They who pierc'd him, they who 

10 him, they who 1 him, 
Shall at his ä . 


FR 


3 Ev'ry iſland; fea, and l 
Heav n and earth ſhall flee away; 
All who hate him, muſt, aſhamed, 
Hear the trump proclaim the toys | 
Come to judgment, come to judg- 
ment, come to judgment, 0 


. , and beſop the San of man” 


IO 4 Saints 


— 
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4 Saints ahi love him, view his glory 
Shining in his bruiſed face, 
His dear perſon on the rainbow, 


Now his peoples head ſhall raiſe: 


Happy mourners, happy mourners, 
happy mourners, | 


Lo! in clouds he comes, he comes | | 


5 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn, pomp appear; 
All his people once rejected, 
No ſhall meet him in the air: 
Hallelujah! hallelujah nallelujah ! 
Now the promis'd Kingdom” come. 


6 View him ſmilin „now determina 
Ev'ry evil to deſtroy ; £ 


All the nations now ſhall ſing bim 8 


Songs of everlaſting joy: 
O come quickly, O come icy, 
O come quickly, 


7 Hallehyah ! come, Lord, come 


8 
4 
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N 1 M N- CCLARXTY. | 
TN JUBIL'EE. * 
LOT of e Ms ** 
The gladly {olemn ſound, 

Leet all the nations know, 

To earth's remoteſt bound. 

| The year of Jubilee is come, 


Return, ye ranſom' d ſinners, nh 


„e Exalt the Son of God, 
r all- atoning b | 
Redemption in ” bis blood, 
To all che world proclaim. - 
The year of Jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom d ſinners, home. . 


3 Yo Sho have Gd for nought, | 
our 

Come, euere 
Ihe gift of jeſu's love. 

The year of Jubilee is come, 

Return, ye ranſom'd finners, home. 


4 The goſpel trumpet founds, 
Let all the nations hear, 
And earth's remoteſt bounds 
| Befſoke the throne appear. 
"The year of Jubilee is come, 
5 * ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 
"i D OX. 
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Tor Father. So, and 1100 Gbbelk 
2 Thanks, praiſe, and glory be, 
As was, and is, and ſhall be full, 
To all eternity. 


© 2 
9 


To God in perſons three, 
All glory be therefore, bt, 
As in beginning was, is now,, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


IH. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſtz 

Be praiſe amidſt the ih hoſt, 
And in the church below 5 _ 

From whom all creatures dren: their breath, 


By whom redemption bleſs'd the earth, 
F rom. whom all comforts. flow. | 


CY 
- 
* 
* * 
— 
IV. os 2 ; ; 
* * 
5 * * 


Praiſe God, F VOIR Shi all (EPA flow, - 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; | 
- Praiſe kim above, ye heav'nly boſt,  _ - 
Praiſe Father, Son, and =—Y Ghoſt. i 


* 
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Sing . . 4 
Pratt eternal as his love: 

Praiſe him, all ye heav'nly hoſt, 

* - Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


MWD. 


vs : — 
— 
— p - b — 
P 10 rom” * * 5 
; =, 2 
* = 


* * . - — 


18 2 - A 
' — 1 * 1 7 5 = 
* . 


